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NE of the most difacnlt 
tasks of literary labor is to 
prepare suitable books for 
children. Very few of the 
many writeie, whose pro-' 
dnctions are found upon the 
catalogues of our juvenile 
books, can be said to have been even tolerably 
successftd in their undertakings. Especially is 
this true of Sabbath-school books. Here, 
while there must be something to interest, some- 
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6 Preface. 

thing to attract, an author is obliged, by the 
very nature of his work, to confine himself 
within the limits of simple facts. 

We deprecate most truly the great increase 
of works of fiction in our Sunday-school libra- 
ries. The Sunday school is a great instrument- 
ality to save souls. This is its primal work: 
failing of this, it falls short of its real design, as 
indicated by the hand of Providence, and dis- 
covered in its past history. All, therefore, that 
appertains to the school should tend to this 
object, and aid in securing this result. But 
will the many works of fiction — mere fiction — 
which are found upon the shelves of our Sun- 
day^chool libraries tend to the conversion of 
souls ? We fear not. 

In the following pages the author has en- 
deavOTed to meet the real necessities of the 
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case, as far as lie has been able to understand it. 
He has endeavored to lead the young mind to 
see and acknowledge the truffi; while, at the 
same time, the reader has been gratifying his 
desire to be pleaeed. How well he has suc- 
ceeded others must judge; he has prayed for 
Divine guidance. 

The work is composed substantially of facts. 
The plan pursued in its preparation was as fol- 
lows. The author first arranged his topics. 
Then he examined the various juvenile publicar 
tions which were at his command, such as the 
Sunday School Advocate and the Well Spring, 
for incidents illustrative of these topics. He 
also drew largely upon the experience of his 
friends, and upon his own observation. These 
various incidents and anecdotes he has used, to 
the best of his ability, in illustrating and en- 
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forcing his subjects. When, however, nothing 
could be found which was deemed apposite, 
simple incidents have been supposed, and used 
as illustrations. 

Praying for God's blessing on his labors, and 
earnestly hoping that the fiitnre may reveal 
some good as resulting from the perusal of these 
pages, he tremblingly conmiits his little book 
to the hands of the thousands of Sabbath-school 
scholars who are earnestly desiring the means 
of moral and spiritual culture. 

The Axjomob. 
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Honor thy &£her and thy mother ; that thy days may be long apon the 
land which the Lord thy Gk>d giveth thee. — ^Exod. xx, 12. 

T was Thanksgiving-day morn- 
ing, and Henry Stanton had 
been looking forward to it 
.-^ for many weeks, with mncdi 
impatience at the sluggish 
pace with which the days 
seemed to pass by; for he 
had received word from 
James Bickford, his city cousin, that he would 
come and spend the day with him. James was 
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14 Six Steps to Honoe. 

about Ms own age, a bright, smart lad, full of 
fun and frolic, witb a singularly daring spirit — 
just the kind of boy for a country cousin to be 
proud of, and to love to present to his country 
associates. 

Henry had finished his breakfast. His father 
had read a portion of the Scriptures, and to- 
gether the family had knelt around the morning 
altar, to thank God for the mercies which had 
" crowned the dying year f and now, seated by 
the front window, Henry is gazing earnestly 
^down the street, endeavoring to catch a glimpse 
of his uncle's span of grays, which he Iiqpes will 
soon arrive. Nor did he watch long in vain: 
very soon the rattling of wheels across the little 
bridge, just down' in the hollow, caused his heart 
to beat quicker, and, with a cry of delight, he 
greeted the heads of the noble animals as they 
came prancing up over the hill, giving Sam, the 
driver, as much as he could do to manage them. 
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The Bickfords were received with every mani- 
festation of cordiality ; and while Sam, proud of 
hia noble span, and smiling and bowing at the 
rustics who gazed wonderingly at the prancing 
horses and beautiful carriage, drove away to the 
stable, let us foUow the happy friends into the 
large, warm parlor of Mr. Stanton. 

Mr. BickfOTd was a city merchant, and his 
wife mistress of one of the noblest mansions of 
the beautiful metropolis ; but she did not feel, 
while standing in the old parlor of her early- 
home, and as she glanced around upon its famil- 
iar, weU-remembered wainscoting and antique 
pictures, its high-backed chairs and sofa that 
told of the olden time, that she had lost one bit 
of her early love for these associations of her 
childhood, or that absence and altered circum- 
stances had made the sister who shared her joys 
and sorrows, in the bright past to which memory 
was pointing, less dear to her heart. Mr. Bick- 
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ford, too, loved and higMy respected Ms farmer 
brother-in-law, and had the good sense to dis- 
cover, beneath the striped frock and the rnsty 
hat, a noble heart and a clear and well-stored 
head. 

James and Henry were very soon deep in 
each other's plans and cherished secrets, snch as 
all boys of twelve years of age will have ; and 
eagerly talking over what they wonld do after 
their return from the chnrch, and the eating of 
the Thanksgiving dinner, so carefully and plen- 
tifully prepared by the farmer hostess. James 
had brought his skates, and a new pair as a 
present to Henry ; and they decided that, in the 
afternoon, they would go down to the miU- 
pond, and, if the ice was strong enough, as they 
hoped it was, they would have fine sport. 

A sad blow, indeed, it was to all their plans 
when Mr. Stanton told Henry that he must not 
go; for he did not think the ice was strong 
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enough to bear them safely. They went out 
into the bam, and sat down on the hay, and 
tried to amuse themselves in varions ways ; but 
they conld not be happy, so disappointed were 
they at not being permitted to go to the pond. 
They did not believe that the ice was not strong 
enough; and to deprive them of the pleasure of 
such a nice time as they had promised them- 
selves they thought was downright cruelty ; and 
the more they thought of the sport, and the 
longer they talked about it, the more tljey felt 
as though they must go somewhere: and so, 
while their parents were busily talking in-doors, 
and after looking at his bright, new skates for 
the twentieth time, turning them over and over, 
Henry proposed going down to a meadow, back 
of the bam, where he thought he could find a 
piece of ice large enough, just to " try his skates.'^ 
Away they started for the meadow; but 
when they arrived there no ice was to be found, 
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at least none that was free enough from stones 
and grass to' answer for skating. 

As they were returning disappointed, they 
paused a moment on the hill, to take a look at 
the village ; and the first object to attract their 
attention was a company of boys, down upon 
the miU-pond, sliding, and some of them skating. 

" Then," said James, " the ice is strong enotigh 
to bear us ; for the boys are skating on it now. 
I hnew it was. Come, let us go down, and try 
our skjites." 

"But father told me I must not go," said 
Henry. 

"But he only said so because he supposed the 
ice was too weak to bear us," replied James; 
" and besides," he continued, " he need not know 
anything about it. "We will stay but a little 
while, and they will not miss us." 

Henry thought a moment. He had never 
disobeyed his father in his life, had never thought 
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of doing so ; but lie did want to try his new 
skates ; and lie wanted also to show the boys of 
the village what a smart cousin he had: and 
then, too, there could be no domger^ for the 
boys were already upon the pond, and it did 
bear them. 

" Come, Henry, let us go f and James started 
for the pond. 

Henry stood a moment irresolute. He wanted 
to go, but then he should disobey his parents. 
What should he do ? He looked again at his 
skates, which he still held in his hand, looked at 
the boys on the pond, looked at James, already 
halfway down the hill, and then away he started 
after him. 

Overtaking his cousin, they came to the pond, 
upon which were collected nearly all the boys 
of the village. All were glad to see Henry, and 
cordially greeted his cousin, in their rough, 
hearty, country style ; and soon the two boys 
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were whirling among the others, enjoying the 
sport finely. 

That part of the pond where the boys were 
collected was indeed firmly frozen ; but out in 
the middle, and over the other side, where the 
water was deep and better protected by the 
steep bank and the alders which grew by the 
water's edge, the ice was very thin, and, to a 
careful observer, several little air-holes were ap- 
parent. But the boys were too happy and too 
ftdl of fim to think much about this. True, they 
were a little careful at first ; but they soon for- 
got their prudence, and, heedless of danger, ven- 
tured further and still further out from the 
shore. 

James Bickford was a fine skater : there was 
not a boy in the crowd who was a match for 
him. He seemed to fly over the smooth surface 
of the ice, and the largest and fleetest of the 
company were soon left behind. Henry looked 
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upon him with pride, and witnessed his wonder^ 
fill feats with delight. 

Coming round by one of the largest boys, the 
best skater in the village, James playfuUy 
snatched his cap from his head, and, giving it a 
twirl, sent it spinning away many rods over the 
ice. All started in pursuit, James taking the 
lead, but with the owner of the cap, exerting 
himself to his utmost, close at his heels. It was . 
a close race, but James won it ; and again the 
cap was twirled away in an opposite direction, 
and again, with a shout, the race was renewed. 
This time it had been thrown far out into the 
middle of the pond, and but a few feet beyond 
it was a small opening, or air-hole, around which, 
for some rods, the ice was very thin. Henry, 
who was intently watching James, glancing out 
at the cap, saw the motion of the water, as the 
ice bent under the weight of the approacljing 
boys ; but he had only time to utter a single 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



22 Six Steps to Honob. 

shriek before, jtist as James stooped to pick up 
the cap, the ice broke beneath him, and he dis- 
appeared. The other boy, who was but just 
behind, suddenly turned off, and thus was 
saved. 

All now was the wildest confdsion. Henry 
would immediately have sprung to the rescue 
of James had not the boys held him back. 
They supposed that his cousin was gone, past 
help, and for Henry to endeavor to save him, 
would be but to lose his own life. Henry was 
almost wild with anguish, and struggled to dis- 
engage himself from those who held him — de- 
termined to save James. 

A moment only elapsed before his cousin rose 
to the surface, and was^greeted by the boys with 
a shout of encouragement. He grasped at the 
ice, but it broke, and again he went under ; but 
he was a good swimmer, and usually felt almost 
as much at hotae in the water as upon the land. 
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When he again came to the surface he was very 
cautions how he took hold of the ice, and only- 
bore so much of his weight upon it as would en- 
able him to float easily in his wet clothes. He 
called out to the boys not to be frightened, and 
to be carefcQ how they came near to the hole, as 
they would be very likely to break in also. 

After Henry's first moment of fright was over 
he began to tJdrik. To save James he saw at 
once that it would be necessary to use great 
caution. He had read somewhere of a man who 
had been saved from drowning by a boy, who 
took a lona board, and pushing it before him on 
the ice, brought one end near to the drowning 
man, while he kept hold of the other. 

Without saying anything, therefore, to any 
one, Henry immediately started for the milL 
He caught up the first long board which he 
could find, and started back with it. Coming 
near to where the ice was thin, he put the board 
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before him, and soon brought one end within 
the reach of his consin. But James had already 
been so long in the cold, icy watel*, and was so 
completely chilled, that it was not until after 
many fruitless trials, and many fears upon the 
part of Henry and the other boys, that he finally 
succeeded in getting upon the board, and, crawl- 
ing along, was drawn by his rejoicing associates 
away from the scene of danger.' ' 

James had exerted himself so severely, and 
was so chilled with the cold, that when he got 
to a place of safety he was completely helpless, 
and the boys had to carry him to the house of 
his uncle. 

Mr. Stanton and his brother-in-law were just 
in the midst of an animated discussion of some 
political question, and the two sistera were 
seated, side by side, upon the sofa, talking over, 
in a low tone, the events of the past, calling up 
old reminiscences, and dwelling upon many a 
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" With a wild shriek the mother sprang to the side of her boy." — F. 27. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



First Step — Obedience. 27 

sunny day, whicli seemed all the brighter in the 
distance of the past, when, suddenly, the door 
was thrown open, and Henry entered, with a 
face pale almost as death, and eyes flashing with 
a wild excitement, quickly followed by half a 
dozen others, bearing the apparently lifeless 
form of James. 

With a wild shriek the mother spraijg to the 
side of her boy, while the father, instantly turn- 
ing very pale, would have fallen to the floor but 
for the assistance of Mr. Stanton. They sup- 
posed that James was really dead; but the 
voice of his mother, and the warmth of the 
room, together with his altered position, as they 
laid him upon the sofa, aroused him from his 
partial insensibility, and opening his eyes, he 
smiled, and bid his mother not to be Mghtened, 
for he was not injured. 

But the shock to his system was greater than 
was at first supposed ; and, although every pre- 
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caution which parental love and solicitude could 
suggest was resorted to, during the night he waa 
restless, and slept but little ; and the morning 
found him raving in the delirium of a brain 
fever. 

For days the physician looked sad, and shook 
his head when asked about his patient; for 
days — sad, lonely, weary days they were — 
Henry went drooping about the house, often 
weeping alone, and frequently going up into his 
little chamber to pray to his Father in heaven, 
that James might not die. No one chided him 
for his disobedience ; for his father and mother 
saw that no words of theirs could tell so effect- 
ually upon his heart as its own upbraidings ; and 
they had no wish to add to the keenness of a 
sorrow that he had brought upon himself. 

Two weeks had passed, and then the doctor 
smiled as he came out of the sick-chamber, for 
he had left his little charge locked in the soft 
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arms of his first quiet slumber, and he knew that 
there was hope. The fever had indeed left him, 
but it had left hun lying upon the very brink 
of the grave. 

Another week, and Henry was told that he 
might go in and see the sick boy, if he would be 
very quiet, and stay only a few moments. As. 
he stood by the bedside of the poor sufferer, and 
stooped down to kiss his pale cheek, all the past 
came rushing upon his memory ; he thought that 
all his suffering, all the anxiety and solicitude of 
parents and friends, and all his own heart-anguish 
too— anguish which none but himself could 
know — ^were the sad fruits of that one moment of 
disobedience ! 

James opened his languid eyes, and smiled 
sweetly, and reached out his poor, weak hand, 
and took hold of Henry's, and, gently drawing 
Ifim down, kissed him tenderly in return. Tears 
were in the eyes of both, but they did not speak, 
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for James was still almost as weak as an infant ; 
and Henry left the room, firmly resolved never 
again to disobey his parents, or to do what he 
knew to be wrong. 

The angel of death had passed by; but he 
came so near that they heard the moving of his 
wings, and felt the chill of his icy breath. A 
merciful, heavenly Father did not permit him to 
touch the heart with his icy finger, or to break 
the golden bowl that held the fountain of life. 

In the above incident, young readers, you 
may see one instance of the sad fruits of dis- 
obedience to parents. It is true, God does not 
always punish the disobedient as severely as he 
punished James and Henry ; but it is also true, 
that every such act is a sin against God, and, 
unless forgiven, will be visited with punishment. 

And now, young friends, let me ask you a 
simple question. Was Henry right or wrong in 
disobeying his parents? "Wrong," you say. 
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But why was Henry wrong ? Was it because 
James came so near being drowned ? or was it 
because he was so sick afterward ? Did this make 
his act of disobedience any more sinful in the 
sight of God? Suppose he had gone to the 
pond with his cousin, and had returned in safety, 
and his parents had never known it, would he 
have been guUty or not guilty of wrong doing ? 
I think you will say, " Guilty.'' Yes, dear read- 
er, the sm was in the act of disobedience, and 
not in the sad results experienced. 

God has said, "Honor thy father and thy 
mother;'' and when we disobey tliera we also 
break one of the conamaands of our Father in 
heaven. And yet how many children do dis- 
obey their parents every day ! They do many 
things which they know their parents would not 
approve. Boys will steal away with other boys, 
and with bad ones too ; and when they are out 
of sight of their fathers they will do many 
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wicked things. Little girls, too, mil deceive 
their mothers, and often endeavor to hide from 
them many acts which they well know would 
be pronounced as wrong. 

I presume you all want to be good children, 
good boys and good girls; but, nevertheless, 
you do sometimes disobey yawr parents. You 
think, perhaps, that they ought not to deprive 
you of privileges which yoti wish to enjoy. 
When you desire to go to dangerous places, or 
to play with improper persons, or to engage in 
matters which might give you pleasure, and 
your parents forbid your doing so, your hearts 
rise up against their commands ; and, if you had 
the power, you would disregard them. Your 
liea/tte disobey, even though you may seem to 
submit to parental authority. This is all wrong ; 
and you must not expect that Gt)d will bless 
you, or that you can be happy, while you have 
the spirit of disobedience. The Bible says, 
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" Children, obey your parents in the Lord, for 
this is light;" and we must obey God, or we 
cannot be truly happy. 

But perhaps you are ready to ask, "Why 
should I be so particular to obey my parents ? 
There is Frank Leslie, the son of the rich law- 
yer who died a few years ago, he does not obey 
his mother, but does just as he likes, and goes 
when and where he pleases, and with whom he 
pleases, whether she is pleased or not ; and yet 
everybody praises Frank, saying, * What a smart 
man he'U make !' And there, too, is Susan Wil- 
liams, the doctor's little girL She is only twelve 
years old, and yet she is treated like a young 
lady. But when I was in to see her the other 
day, and her mother requested her to stay at 
home when she wanted to go and visit her 
cousin, she told her mother she should go, and 
she did go; and when I asked her how she 
dared to do so, she answered, ' O, I do just as I 
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please. I don't ask mother what I shall do, or 
father either!' And yet Susan is called the 
prettiest girl in the village; and the teacher 
pets her, and loves her a great deal better than 
she does Sarah Gove, who is such a good girl, 
and takes such excellent care of her poor sick 
mother. Why, then, should I obey rwy parents 
so strictly? What good will it do V 

There are some children who think very much 
as my young friend has spoken above. They do 
not seem to see much good resulting from this 
obedience; and they come to the conclusion, 
that they will obey only just so far as they must^ 
in order to escape punishment. They do not 
love to obey ; but will do what they are bid in 
such a cross and ill-natured manner that every 
one can see that they do it from feoft^ and not 
from l/yoe. 

"John," said Mrs. H. to her little son, "will 
you please bring me some wood ?" 
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Now John was fixing his kite, and he did not 
wish to leave it jnst then, so he only said, " Well, 
mother r 

He did not go, however ; and, after a little 
while, his mother called to him again : 

"John, I wish you to bring me the wood 
now ; I want it." 

John left his kite, and went and got the 
wood ; but there was a frown upon his brow, 
and when he came into the sitting-room where 
his mother was .he looked so cross and ill-na- 
tured that it reaUy made her sad to see him; 
and, instead of putting the wood into the wood- 
box carefully, he threw it down with so much 
force that it made a very great noise ; and when 
he went out he slammed the door after him with 
great violence. 

Do you think that John obeyed his mother? 
She asked him to go and get the wood, and he 
went and got it. But still he did not obet/; his 
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hea^t did not obey; and he would not have 
gone if he had da/red to refuse; but he was 
afraid he should be punished if he did not go, 
and he therefore went. 

It is not the simple performance of an act 
that constitutes obedience; nor the not per- 
forming it that is real disobedience. If your 
father commands you to perform an act, and 
you try to do so, and are not able, you as really 
obey him as though you did not fail ; you have 
the spiHt of obedience. And if, upon the other 
hand, you are bid to do anything, and you do it 
in a cross, iU-natured way, only because you feel 
that you nrnst^ and not because you want to, 
you are just as really disobedient as though you 
refused outright. God looks at the heart, and 
if we do not love to chey^ he will not call any- 
thing that we do obedience. Our heanrts must 
obey. 

But there are very weighty reasons why chil- 
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dren should obey their parents ; and if my yoting 
readers will give me their attention still longer, 
I will try and give some of these reasons. 

And, first, children should be obedient to 
their parents because God corrmumda it. More 
than thi'ee thousand years ago he gave to Moses 
this command. It was given to him amid the 
smoke of Sinai, as he talked there with God, 
and was taught by him the wonderful things 
which he rehearsed to the people when he came 
down from the mount ; and, for fear that the 
people should forget this and the other com- 
mands then given, they were engraven upon 
tables of stone, and carefully laid away in the 
ark of the tabernacle, beneath the mercy-seat. 

This command the Jews were to teach to their 
children forever. The priests taught it to the 
people, and the parents to their sons and daugh- 
ters. So strictly did God enjoin this obedience 
upon the children of the Jews, that it was com- 
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manded, " If a son will not obey the voice of his 
father, or the voice of his mother, and when 
they have chastened him, will not hearken unto 
them ; all the men of his city shaU stone him 
with stones, that he dieP And Paul, who spoke 
as God taught him, says, " Children, obey your 
parents in aJl thmgs ; for this is well-pleasing 
unto the Lord." 

K God has so plainly and positively com- 
manded you to obey your parents, ought you 
not to do so? Would you disobey God, the 
great, eternal God ? Think for a moment what 
power he has. He made the high mountains, 
and the deep valleys; he raised up the land, 
and spread out the ocean ; he formed the mighty 
rivers and the vast lakes; the forests and the 
plains ; the birds of the air, and the beasts of 
the field. He made, too, the sun, and the moon, 
and the bright stars that beautify the night. 
He sends the dew and the rain, the gentle 
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zephyr, and the sweepmg blast. The beautiful 
flowers and the tall trees are his — ^the gold, and 
the silver, and "the cattle on a thousand hills f 
for he made them all. 

Think, too, of his wisdom. He knows all 
things. There is not a thought in your heart 
but God knows it. You do not utter a single 
word but he hears it. You do not perform a 
single act but he sees it. He knew how to 
make all the worlds that are in existence, and 
has clothed each with beauty. 

Look around you, young reader, and see what 
God has done. What do you behold that he 
has not made ? what, that he has not beautified ? 
Hark to the song of the birds ! How sweetly 
they sing! How their music thrills the soul, 
and makes the little, laughing girl clap her 
hands for joy! And who taught the. little 
birds to sing so sweetly? God. Look at the 
flowers. Can anything be more lovely, more 
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perfectly beautiful? And how sweet their 
fragrance! The very air is full of their deli- 
cious odors! And who made the flowers so 
beautifdl, and filled them with such delicious 
fragrance? God. See, too, that little child, 
with her golden curls, and mild, blue eyes, and 
rosy cheek, and ruby lip ! How like soft, sweet 
music her sHvery laugh rings out upon the morn- 
ing air ! And who made her so beautiful, and 
crowned her with so much grace and loveliness ? 
Again we answer, God. His works are all 
around you. They sparkle above your head in 
the dark night, and they shine in every dew- 
drop of the bright mommg. 

God sees you, too, at all times. You cannot 
hide away from him; the darkest night is as 
open to his eye as the brightest noon-day. 
Should you enter the deepest cavern, and com- 
mit your wickedness there, he would see you. 
Should you go at midnight into the wild, lonely 
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forest, yon could not escape his sight. He sees 
every object which he haa created, at all tim^. 

WiU yon, then, dare to disobey God ? WiU 
yon be so foolish as to expect to escape punish- 
ment for such wickedness? God has created 
yon, and he knows what is best for yon. He 
loves yon, and wishes yon to be happy. Yon 
are dependent npon him for even yonr life. He 
keeps yon from day to day, feeds yon, and cares 
for yon. Ought yon not to love him and obey 
him ? Then do as he commands yon. 

But not only does God command yon to obey 
yonr parents, but yonr parents deeerve yonr love 
and obedience. Did yon ever see a little infant ? 
" O yes,'' yon say ; " I have seen my little sister 
Carrie, and my little brother Willie, and many 
others besides.'' 

Well, suppose the mother should withdraw 
her care from the little one, what would become 
of it? Would it not soon perish? It cannot 
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live without help. And when a little infant 
boy becomes able to run about the house, what 
would become of him if the mother did not 
watch him, and guard him from harm, and hold 
him back from danger ? How quickly he would 
die should no kind father or friend provide him 
with food ! When the little infant, or the boy 
or girl, is sick, how kindly and earnestly the 
mother watches by the bedside, through the 
long, dark nights, and the weary days ! When 
that child grows up to be a man, ought he not 
to love those parents, who cared for him and 
loved him when he was too young to help him- 
self ? And if you should see that son ill-natured 
and disobedient to such kind parents, and not 
only refusing to obey them, but actually doiog 
what he knew would pain them and fill their 
hearts with anguish, would you not say he was 
very wicked? 

Children should be ready to obey their par^ 
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ents in all things, because those parents are 
wiser than they are, and know what is good for 
them far better than they themselves can know. 
How ardently the father loves his little boy, or 
laughing girl ! How enduring, too, the mother's 
love ! Hence, children ought to love those par- 
ents in return, and be ready to do just what 
they may direct : ought they not ? 

A little boy was once tempted, by some of 
his companions, to pluck some ripe cherries 
from a tree which his father had forbidden him 
to touch. 

" You need not be afraid," said they ; " for, if 
your father should find out that you have taken 
them, he is so kind that he will not hurt you." 

"That is the very reason," replied the boy, 
" why I should not touch them. It is true, my 
father may not hurt me ; yet my disobedience, 
I know, would hurt my father ; and that would 
be worse to me than anything else." 
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Was not that an excellent reason ? That little 
boy answered those wicked companions, who 
tried to lead him into sin, very wisely. K his 
parents were kind to him he ought to love them 
in return ; and if they knew what was good for 
him better than he did himself, then, indeed, he 
should have been governed by their wishes. 

To obey your parents is one sure way of se 
curing youi' own good. You will not only be 
happier, (for right-doing always brings this re- 
ward,) but the obedient can ask and expect the 
blessing of Grod upon all their undertakings. 
Grood, obedient little boys grow up to be honesty 
useful men. K you learn to obey your parents 
while you are children, you wiU find it easy to 
obey the laws of the land when you become 
older ; and you wiU never be sent to prison for 
crime, as many a young man has been^ because, 
perhaps, he never learned to obey cheerfdUy 
when a boy. 
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James Arlington was an only son. His mother 
was a widow. Onoe she was wealthy, but now 
she was very poor ; and she and James lived in 
a little cottage, and all that they had to live 
upon his mother earned by doing fine sewing 
for the rich people in the village. 

When James was twelve years old, his uncle 
in the city sent for him to come and spend a 
few weeks at his house. One day, at dinner, 
while he was there, they had a particular kind 
of food which James liked very much, but which 
his mother did not wish him to eat, because it 
sometimes made him sick. When this was passed 
to him he refiised it, and his uncle, much sur- 
prised, asked him if he did not like it. 

" O yes, very much indeed," replied James. 

"Why, then, do you refuse it?" asked his 
uncle, still more surprised. 

" My mother says I must not eat it," answered 
James. 
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"But," urged Mr. Arlington, struck by the 
boy's answer, "your mother is not here, and 
she will not know it." 

" But I shall know it ; and it will be sin just 
as much to disobey her without her knowledge, 
as though she was here to see me " 

Mr. Arlington did not urge James further; 
but, when he went back to his office, Ije sat 
down and wrote to his sister-in-law, stating the 
incident above related, and inviting her to come 
and make it her home in his family ; and prom- 
ising to educate James, and, when he should be 
old enough, to give him a place in his store ; 
"for," he added, "a boy who is so careful to 
obey his mother, even when far away from her, 
will, I am very sure, make an honest, useful 
man. I fed that Iccm trust Jii/m?^ 

James and his mother moved to the city, and 
he attended school ; and, when he was fifteen, 
he went into his uncle's splendid store as derk, 
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and, by-and-by, became one of the firm, and a 
very rich man. But he did not forget his 
mother when he became rich, or cease to love 
and honor her, even when he grew to be a man, 
and had a family of his own. 

All this happened to James becaiise he obeyed 
his mother. Had he not done so, Mr. Arling- 
ton would not have invited him and his mother 
to his house; he would not have entered his 
uncle's store, nor have become the rich and 
great man that he did. 

There, also, is Charles Dalton, the promising 
young physician that every one likes so weU. 
He, too, was a poor boy, and might always have 
remained poor, had not old Dr. Kimball over- 
heard a conversation which passed between him 
and some other boys, about obeying their par- 
ents. All the other boys laughed at Charles, 
and called him " baby,'' and " coward," and other 
ill names. This was very hard to bear; but 
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Charles was firm, and positively refused to go off 
into the woods to gather nuts, until he had 
first asked his mother. When they called 
him baby, and began to make believe cry, he 
answered them firmly, that he was not afraid to 
do rights but he should be a base coward, and a 
wicked boy too, if he should disobey his good, 
kind mother, and decei/ve her besides. 

This conversation took place right under Dr. 
KimbaU's window ; and he was so much pleased 
with the boy's courage, and cheerful, obedient 
spirit, that he inquired him out, and finally took 
him into his office as a student; and Charles 
has taken tha old man's place as the village doc- 
tor, and people say he is a promising young man. 

It is true, God does not always reward the 
obedient so signally as he did James and Charles, 
but the reward is nevertheless sure, and some 
tmve it win be bestowed. Our heavenly 
Father never forgets our acts of obedience and 
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love, any more than he does our sin and folly ; 
and he will just as surely reward the one as 
punish the other. ^ 

How different the history of these boys from 
that of another, of whom I once heard. 

He began to be disobedient to his parents 
in little things, when quite smalL But every 
day he grew worse, more disobedient, willful, 
troublesome. He would run away from school, 
and thus he grew up in ignorance. He associated 
with bad boys, and learned to swear, and lie, and 
steal He became so bad that his parents could 
do nothing with him. Everybody who knew him 
said, " That boy is preparing for the gallows." 

At last he ran away from home, without^ 
letting his parents know he was going. He had 
heard of the sea, and thought it would be a 
very pleasant thing to be a sailor. When he came 
to a seaport, where there was a large number 
of ships, it was some time before he could find 
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any one who would hire him, because he had 
no recommendation from his parents or friends, 
and, knew nothing about the sea. There he 
was, in a strange city, with no friends, and 
without money. He sat down upon the wharf 
and cried bitterly, wishing he was at home 
again, but yet was ashamed to go back. 

At last a captain came along, and hired him 
to go on a distant voyage; and as he knew 
nothing about the rigging of the vessel, he was 
ordered to do the most servile work on board. 
His food was of the poorest kind; and when 
night came, and he was so tired he could hardly 
stand, he had no warm bed upon which to lie, but 
must throw himself down anywhere to get a 
little sleep. The unhappy boy had acquired a 
sour disposition, and was so disobliging that the 
sailors loved to tease him. When there was a 
storm, and he was pale with fear, and the vessel 
was rocking in the wind, and pitching over the 
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waves, they would make him climb the masts, 
and laugh to see how terrified he was, as the 
mast reeled to and fro, and the wind almost 
blew him into the raging ocean. Often did this 
poor boy get into some obscure part of the ship, 
and weep as he thought of the home he had for- 
saken. He thought of his father and his mother, 
how kind they had been to him, and how un- 
kind and ungratefal he had been to them, and how 
unhappy he had made them by his misconduct 
But these feelings soon wore away. Con- 
stant intercourse with the wicked sailors gave 
strength to his sinful habits, and before the voy- 
age was ended, he was reckless of danger, and 
as hardened and unfeeling as the most depraved 
on board the ship. He had commenced with 
disobedience in little things, and had grown 
worse and worse, until now he was prepared for 
the abandonment of every virtue, and the com- 
mission of any crime. 
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Years passed. One day an armed vessel 
sailed into one of the principal ports of the 
United States, accompanied by another which 
had been captured. When they arrived at the 
wharf, it was found that the vessel taken was a 
pirate. Multitudes flocked to see the pirates as 
they were led off to the prison, there to await 
their trial. Ashamed to meet the looks of 
honest men, and terrified with the certainty of 
condemnation and execution, they walked along 
with downcast eyes and trembling limbs. Among 
the number was the unhappy and guilty boy, 
now grown to be a man, whose history we are 
relating. He was locked up in the dismal dun- 
geon of a prison. The day of trial came. Pale 
and trembling, he was brought before the judge. 
He was proved guilty, and sentenced to be 
hung. Again he was carried back to prison, 
there to remain till the hour of his execution 
should arrive. 
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News was sent to his already broken-hearted 
parents, that their son had been condemned 
as a pirate. The tidings were almost too much 
for them to endure. In an agony of feeling 
which cannot be described, they wept together. 
They thought of the hours of their child's 
infancy, when they watched over him in sick- 
ness and soothed him to sleep. They thought 
how happy they felt when they saw the inno- 
cent smile play upon his cheek. They thought 
of the joy they then anticipated in his opening 
years, and of the comfort they hoped he would 
be to them in their declining days. And now, 
to think of him, a hardened criminal in a mur- 
derer's cell I O ! it was too much, too much for 
them to bear ! It seemed as though their hearts 
would burst ! Little did they think, when with 
so much affection they caressed their infant 
child, that he would be the curse of their life, 
embittering all their days, and bringing down 
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tlieir gray hairs with sorrow to the grave. 
Little, indeed, did they think that his first trifling 
acts of disobedience would lead on to such a 
career of misery and crime. 

One morning, a gray-headed man and an aged, 
infirm woman were seen walking with faltering 
steps through the street wliich led to the prison. 
It was the heart-broken father and mother of this 
disobedient boy. When they came in sight of 
the gloomy granite walls and iron-grated win- 
dows of this dreary abode, they could hardly 
proceed, so overwhelming were the feelings 
which pressed upon their minds. When arrived 
at the door of the prison, the aged father, sup- 
porting upon his arm the weeping and ahnost 
fainting mother, told the jailer who they were, 
and requested permission to see their son. Even 
the jailer, accustomed as he was to scenes of 
suffering, could not witness this exhibition of 
parental grief without being moved to tears. 
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He led the parents through the stone galleries 
of the prison, till they came to the iron door of 
the cell in which their son was confined. As he 
turned the key with all his strength, the heavy 
bolt flew back, and he opened the door of the 
cell. 

O, what a sight for a father and mother to 
gaze upon! There was just light enough to 
show them their son, sitting in a corner, upon 
the stone floor, pale and emaciated, and loaded 
with chains. The moment the father beheld 
the pallid features of his long-absent son, he 
raised his hands in the agony of his feelings, and 
fell fainting at his feet. The mother burst into 
a loud exclamation of grief, as she clasped her 
son, guilty and wretched as he was, to her ma- 
ternal bosom. 

Who, alas ! can describe thi scene ! Who 
can conceive the anguish which wrung the hearts 
of these afflicted parents! And it was their 
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own son, whom they had loved and cherished, 
who had brought all this woe upon thenu I 
cannot describe to you the scene which ensued. 
Even the very jailer could not bear it, but wept 
aloud. 

"At last he was compelled to tear the parents 
away. Gladly would they have stayed and 
died with their guilty child. But they must 
depart and leave him in his cell. O, what 
would he have given to be again innocent and 
free! The parents returned to their desolate 
homes, to weep over their great sorrow ; and in 
a few days their unhappy son, their disobedient 
and self-willed boy, was launched into eternity." 

"What a sad, earnest lesson is contained in the 
above incident, for all such wayward children as 
desire to have their own way. Little did that 
disobedient boy think, when beginning to disobey 
and deceive his parents, that he should end his 
days on the gallows ; and had he obeyed his father, 
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and loved and honored his mother, he might 
have grown up in virtue, have been loved and 
respected, and made the last days of his parents 
pass peaceftilly away. But how different was 
his history, the result of his willfdl disobedience. 

I know there are some children whose parents 
are wicked, and who teach them to be wicked 
also. The parents drink, and swear, and steal, 
and their children learn to be like thenu But 
such children seldom read good books. If they 
read at all, it is usually some low, wicked story, 
and not such a book as will teach them how to 
be good. But you, dear reader, are not of that 
class. I trust your father and mother are not 
wicked, and do not teach you to be wicked, but 
are trying to bring you up "in the fear of the 
Lord." If you obey them you will not become 
wicked and abandoned, but will grow up in vir- 
tue, and become wiser and better every day. 

Which will my young readers do? WiU 
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they be good, obedient children, or, by dis- 
obeying, bring ruin upon themselves, and sor- 
row and shame upon their parents ? May God 
help you to be obedient to your parents, kind 
and obliging to your friends, and civil and 
polite to all. And then, when you become men 
and women, others will love you, and you can 
be happy and usefdl all your days. 



O, LIST TO THY MOTHER! 

O, list to thy mother ! what mnsio like hers, 
When angry passion thy young spirit stirs, 
Can hid all the ragings of evil he still, 
And conquer with love the unsanotified will t 

O, list to thy mother 1 she taught thee to pray^ 
And thy faltering tongue, " Our Father " to say; 
She led thy young heart to the Saviour ahove. 
And woke its first longings for Infinite Love. 
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Thy mother is weeing ! her fbnntain of tears 
Is dark with the shade of thy on-coming years ; 
The spirit of evil is hov'ring above, 
And vails with his dark wing the child of her love. 

Thy mother \& praying! O bow thy yonngheadi 
For sweeter than music the words which are said I 
How earnest she pleads with the Infinite One, 
To crown with his blessing, her own darling son. 

The eye of her firm faith thy future doth scan; 
She's tracing thy footsteps from youth up to man; 
She prays, and the angel glides down at thy side; 
She smiles ; for the bright one has come as thy guide. 

Then list to thy mother 1 nor wound her pure heart 
With the rankling anguish of sin's poison'd dart ; 
Her words breathe of wisdom, O heed their control, 
And submissively bow at the shrine of her soul. 

Thy mother! how pure and unselfish her love I 
How firm is her trust in the Father above I • 

When sorrows surround thee, her faith bringeth down 
From the fountain of mercies thy guide and thy erawn! 
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l^ttnH ^tc|f— Crttt|fttlness» 



The lip of truth shall be established for ever, bnt a lying tongne is 
but for a moment. — ^Prov. xii, 19. 

^ALLOO, James, where are 
you going ? 

" I am going a blaxjkberry- 
mg/' 

"Where?" asked George. 
" Well, I thought I should 
go over into Mr. Jacob's pas- 
ture. There used to be lots 
of blackberries there. Won't you go with me, 
George?" 
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" I guess I can't this morning; mother wants 
me to stay at home and help her ; but Willie told 
me that he got lots of berries down by the 
pond the other day. He said they were as 
thick as could be." 

" Did he ? Well, I have a good mind to go 
down there, instead of going over to the pasture ; 
it is not half so far." And James stood a mo- 
ment, trying to decide to which place he had 
better go. 

"That's what Willie told me last Saturday," 
continued George. "He sold his berries for fifty 
cents; I saw the money." 

" Fifty cervta I Why, how many did he get, 
and how long did it take him?" 

" He said he wasn't gone from home but three 
hours, and he got over six quarts," answered 
George. 

"Well, I guess I will go and try my luck." 
And James started off in fine spirits, feeling 
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almost sorry that lie had not taken a larger 
basket, for the one he had in his hand would 
not hold but three quarts, and he was very sure 
he should get more than that 

George watched James as he went down the 
hill, and saw him turn off through the bars 
across*the pasture, and when he had disappeared 
in the grove, he got up from the door-step, where 
he had been basking in the warm morning sun^ 
and, evidently thinking he had done a pretty 
clever thing, he went whistling away to feed his 
rabbits. 

Now, every word that George said to James 
was true^ and yet he had told him a wicked lie! 
It was true that Willie had been down by the 
pond and picked six quarts of blackberries in 
less than three hours, and sold them for fifty 
cents ; and Gewge had seen th^ money. It was 
also true that George's mother wanted him to 
help her that forenoon, for she was to have 
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company in the afternoon, and she wished him 
to do some errands for her. But he did not tell 
?ames dJl that Willie said to him; for Willie 
had told him hrw ii Tia^^pened that he got so 
many berries in such a short time. 

He had been out in the woods after some 
evergreen for his sister, and in returning he 
came across a bunch of blackberry bushes, which 
none of the boys had before found, and the ber- 
ries were very ripe and very thick. He ran 
home with his evergreen, and getting a basket, 
ran back again as quickly as he could, and soon 
filled it with some of the largest and ripest 
blackberries that he had ever seen ; and because 
they were so very nice, Mrs. Hastings, the doc- 
tor's wife, gave him an extra price for them. 
All this George did not teU James. But he 
knew well enough that Willie had probably got 
all the berries there were, and that James 
would be disappointed. 
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"But why," you ask, "did not George want 
James to go over to Mr. Jacob's pasture?" 

Simply because he had heard Willie say that 
the berries were very plenty there, and he and 
Charles Long were going that afternoon to that 
very place. He was so selfish that he was 
afraid that James would get the first chance ; 
and so he determined to send him off in another 
direction. 

Yet George boasted that he never told a Ue. 
No one had ever caught him in an untruth! 
Not he, indeed! Every word he said was 
t/rue! And when, about noon, James came 
along back, tired and disappointed, and wishing 
that he had gone over to the pasture, as he had at 
first intended, George appeared to be very much 
surprised that he had found only about a quart 
of berries, little hard things, hardly fit to eat. 
He seemed also to sympathize with him very 
deeply; he didn't ecuy he was sorry that he 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Second Step — Truthfulness. 65 

had directed James as he did, but he appeared 
so much so, that James did not for a moment 
doubt that he was really sorry. 

James left for home, saying, that " to-morrow 
he should try it again, and go over to the pas- 
ture." That afternoon George and Charles went 
to the very place where James had intended go- 
ing, and they filled both of their baskets brim- 
ful with beautiful ripe berries. 

What say you, children, did George tell the 
truth or not ? 

" No," you say. 

But how could he teU a lie when every word 
that he said was true ? Willie did say to him 
just what he told James. 

" He left out a part of what Willie said." 

True; and that was the way he deceived 
James. Had he told James dJU that Willie told 
him, he would not have gone down to the pond, 
but would have kept on to Mr. Jacob's pasture. 
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filled his basket, and gone home pleased and 
happy. 

But let us see if George did not tell more 
than on€ falsehood, while he was " saying nothing 
but the truth." In the first place, he made 
James think that Willie had found more berries 
than he had picked, and had come away and left 
them very plenty, when he knew that this was 
not true. This was Ue number one. Again: he 
left the impression on James's mind that he did 
not know anything about the pasture, whether 
there were any berries there or not, when 
Willie had told him they were, very plenty 
there indeed. This was Ue number two. Then 
James supposed that George sent him down to 
the pond after berries because he wished him 
to go where they were the most plenty, and not 
because he intended to go to the pasture him- 
self, and was afraid that James would get all the 
best of the berries. This was lie number three. 
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And then, in the last place, lie made James 
believe that he was really sony for his bad Inck, 
when, in truth, he was not sony at all, and did 
not suppose James would find any berries when 
he saw him start for the pond. This was He 
mtmberfour. What ! ' four lies, and yet not say 
a word but what was true ! Yes, fbur lies, and 
a good deal of meanness besides; for it was 
nothing but sdjishness that prompted George 
to do as he did, and selfishness is downright 
meanness. 

Thus, dear children, you see that a person can 
tell a falsehood, and yet speak nothing but the 
truth, simply by leaving out something which 
he ought to say. It takes the wTiole truth to 
make the truth, and a part of a truth is often 
worse than a real lie, 

" Did you lend Henry Cobum the five hun- 
dred dollars which he wanted to borrow the 
other day ?" asked WUliam Carter of Mr. Kel- 
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sey, as they met on the steps of the post- 
office. 

" I did not," was Mr. Kelsey's reply. 

Nothing more was said, though Mr. Kelsey 
knew very well that Mr. Carter understood him 
to mean, that he would not trust Henry Cobum, 
the young merchant, who had opened a store in 
the village, with five hundred dollars. 

Henry was a young man of great energy of 
' character, strictly honest, and people had begun 
to repose much confidence in him. He had 
moved from another town, at a little distance 
from Weston ; and the people all knew that he 
had risen, by his own energy, from extreme 
poverty. Many, who did not know or could not 
understand his habits of economy and persever- 
ance, wondered where he got his money to fiU 
the large store which, six months before, he had 
taken in their beautiful village. He always 
seemed to have money enough ; at least, no one 
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ever presented a bill to him that he did not pay 
at once ; and how he should be so well ofl^ many 
who were older than he, and had been strug- 
gling for years to get on in the world, could not 
tell. 

Henry wanted to use a thousand dollars, which 
he could not conveniently spare from his busi- 
ness, and he had applied to Mr. Carter, one of 
the rich men in the village, for the loan. Mr. 
Carter did not doubt the young man's honesty, 
and he believed he was fully able to pay the 
sum when it became due. K he had had a 
thousand dollars at his conmiand, he would 
have let Henry have it ; but he had not. He 
therefore told him that he thought he should 
have five hundred dollars in a few days, and he 
presumed Mr. Kelsey would let him have the 
other five hundred, He had just returned from 
transacting some business, with the money in his 
pocket, when he met Mr. Kelsey on the post- 
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office steps, and received from him the answer 
which we have already noticed. It was not the 
words so much as the torve and manner that 
made him think that Mr. Kelsey had some good 
reason for not lending Henry the money. He 
therefore decided that he should wait a few 
days before he let his money go, and look into 
the young merchant's business affidrs a little 
more closely. 

It so happened that there were quite a num- 
ber of men standing near by when Mr. Carter 
asked the question of Mr. Kelsey. They, too, 
got the same impression from his answer that 
Mr. Carter did. It was not many hours before 
it was hinted round that Mr. Kelsey did not 
think much of the new merchant ; and the story 
grew so fast, that before many days it was quite 
currently reported that Henry was on the very 
verge of bankruptcy. 

In the mean time, after the refusal, of Mr. 
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Kelsey to loan him the money, Henry went 
home, and, upon looking over his accounts, he 
concluded that, with the money which he confi- 
dently expected from Mr. Carter, he could do 
without borrowing more. He therefore sat 
down, and wrote to a friend in New-York, to 
send him flour to the amount of one thousand 
dollars, immediately ; promising to pay the bill 
at sight. The flour would arrive the next day, 
and he had abeady collected half of the money, 
and was hourly expecting Mr. Carter with the 
other half. 

The day passed away, however, and Mr. Carter 
did not can as he expected. The next mail 
brought him the biU of his flour, which would 
arrive that day. He immediately waited upon 
Mr. Carter, and was politely, yet rather coolly, 
informed that unforeseen circumstances would 
render it difficult for him to spare the money 
just thm. 
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Upon returning to his store, lie was informed 
by his clerk that two men, who had urged upon 
him one hundred dollars each, only a few weeks 
before, assuring him that they had no use for it, 
and desiring him to keep it a year at least, had 
called during his absence, and said that they 
wanted their money that day. Stung by the 
unfairness of their conduct, Henry took the 
money from his desk, and immediately sent his 
clerk with it to the men. A few other demands 
were made upon him during the day, which he 
did not expect ; and at night he found he had 
but a trifle over two hundred dollars left, and 
the bill for flour must be paid the next day. 
Trade, too, for a few days past, had never been 
so dull before, and yet it was right in the midst 
of the business season. He could not understand 
it. And then he thought people grew rather 
shy of him. He went home that night dhmost 
discouraged. In the morning, however, he felt 
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better, thanks to a good night's rest. Harness- 
ing. his horse, to his gig, he rode over to his 
native village, and soon found those who were 
very glad to help him out of his trouble. 

The biU was paid as agreed ; and the people 
of the village, after waiting for some time for 
Henry's failure, and being doomed to disappoint- 
ment, began to think that they had been mis- 
taken, and they became better jGriends to him 
than ever. Mr. Carter became satisfied that he 
had mistaken the meaning of Mr. Kelsey's tone 
and maimer, and from that time he too became 
one of Henry's warmest friends. 

But why did Mr. Kelsey do as he did ? Sim- 
ply because he did not like Henry. His own 
son had opened the store at first, and after be- 
ing held up by his father for a few years, was 
obliged to close up his business. Mr. Kelsey 
could not bear that any one should succeed 
where his son had failed. He disliked Henry 
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because he was successful. He refused to lend 
Mm the five hundred dollars, not because he had 
any doubt about its safety, but because he dis- 
liked the man. He knew very well what 
Mr. Carter and others understood by his manner, 
when he answered him as he did at the post- 
office ; and he permitted them to put this false 
construction upon his words, because he thought 
it would tell against Henry. And yet Mr. Kelsey 
told the simple truth. He answered Mr. Carter's 
question very directly. Certainly there was 
nothing in the words that could convey a wrong 
meaning; and yet he caused that gentleman 
and others to think that he supposed Henry 
was not a safe man to trust with money, jiist as 
really as though he said so. He said by his 
dctions that Henry Coburn was not honest. 
Did he tell the truth, or was he guilty of false- 
hood? 

Here, then, is another way of telling a lie. 
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without saying anything wrong, hy dHowmg 
others to put a wrong construction upon ou/r 
words. Mr. Kelsey hiew what Mr. Carter un- 
derstood him to mean ; and he knew, too, that this 
construction was false, that Henry was really an 
honest man, and worthy of being loved and 
trusted. He told a wicked lie, not in words, 
hut reaHi/ a Ue, for he ought to have corrected 
Mr. C.'s mistake when he saw that he had obtain- 
ed a wrong impression. 

" James, have you seen anything of the nail- 
hammer lately ?" asked Mr. Williams of his son. 

" No, sir, I have not ;" and the father went out 
to continue his search for the hammer. 

John sat in the comer, apparently engaged in 
reading, but really listening to what his father 
and James were saying. He heard his father 
ask about the hammer, and also heard James's 
answer; but he said nothing. He knew very 
well where the hammer was ; for that very day 
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lie had carried it out into the field, more than 
half a mile from the house, to fix his box-trap, 
and had left it lying on the wall by the side of 
the trap. He did not wish to tell his father 
this, for he feared he would reprove Iiityi for his 
carelessness, and so he kept silent. 

When his father left the room, John laid 
aside his book, and ran out into the field to find 
the hammer, intending to bring it in and put it 
in its proper place. Then, he thought, no one 
would know that he had used it. But when he 
looked where he felt sure he had left it, it was 
not to be found; some one had stolen it. His 
first thought was to go and tell his father ; but 
then he was very sure he would be displeased 
with him, and he finally concluded to say 
nothing about it. Khis father did not ask him, 
certainly, he thought, he should not be telling 
an untruth by saying nothing. His father, sup- 
posing that John had heard the question which 
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he aaked James, thought if he knew where the 
hammer was he would tell; and as he said 
nothings he concluded he knew nothing about 
it. 

But did John tell the truth ? Did he not say- 
to his father, by his actions, by his sUerice even, 
" I know nothing about the hanmier?" If you 
had been in Mr. Williams's place, would you not 
have expected John to tell you where the ham- 
mer was, if he knew, just as truly as though you 
had put the question directly to him ? Most 
certainly John ought to have done so ; and by 
saying Tioihing when he ought to have spoken, 
he told an untruth. What ! tell an untruth and 
yet not speak ! Most surely. He deceived his 
father, and by his silence caused him to believe 
what was not true. 

Here, then, is another way of telling a lie, and 
yet saying nothing that is untrue, namely, hy 
heeping silence wTien we ought to speak. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



78 Six Steps to Honoe. 

" What a long lesson this is. I'm sure I have 
studied just as hard as I could, and I haven't 
got half of it yet;" and the boy's face wore an 
expression of real sorrow. 

Such was the remark of Rufiis Stanhope to 
Alfred Tisdale, as they met at the fork of the 
roads on their way to schopl. 

" Let me see how far you 4iave got," asked 
Alfred, stepping to the side of Bufus. Alfred 
saw, at a glance, that Rufiis had been studying 
the wrong lesson. He had misunderstood 
the teacher, and the lesson which was given 
out was really a very short one, and very easy 
too. 

He feared, however, if he should correct 
Rufus's mistake, that he would stiU have sufS- 
cient time to learn the proper lesson, and so 
retain his place in the class. He therefore an- 
swered, after looking at the lesson over which 
Rufus had been toiling with all his might, 
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" I think that lesson is too hard for any boy. 
Tm sure I haven't got it." 

Kufus went to school, and failed, of course; 
and Alfred got above him, and so carried off the 
prize. 

But tell me, children, did he tell Kufds the 
truth ? " He did not." And why not ? ' Kufas 
said the lesson was too long and hard ; and Al- 
fred agreed with him, and added, also, that he 
had not conmiitted that lesson : and this was 
true, and yet he was guilty of a falsehood. 

Here is still another way in which we may 
tell a falsehood, and yet speak nothing but the 
truth : " hy permitting others to deceive themsehes, 
when we ha/ve the power to set them rights 

Thus you see, dear children, that a lie does 
not always consist in what we say, but may be 
hidden in the actions, or in the manner, or even 
in the omissions which we are guilty of, when 
speaking to another. Indeed, if we willfully 
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deceive a person, and cause him, by any means, 
to form wrong conclusions and opinions upon 
any subject, we do really lie to that person, just 
as much so as though we had spoken an out- 
right falsehood. 

Lying, young friends, is not only exceedingly 
mean, but it is very wicked and dangerous. 
God has declared that liars shall not enter 
heaven. They must be cast down to hell! 
They must endure the miseries of despair for- 
ever! No bright angels will ever visit them 
there! No sweet song will cheer them with 
its harmony! No smiling friends will speak 
comforting words to their hearts ! Hope will 
not point forward to the time when sorrow shall 
end ; for the sorrows of the lost shall 'never end ! 
Would you escape this anguish? then be good 
children, obey your parents, love Grod, and do 
right. 

But " the lip of truth shall be established" in 
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this life even ; and " a lying tongue is but for a 
moment." It is al/ways best to speak the truth. 
If we tell a lie to escape punishment, or to gain 
some wicked and selfish end, we may be sure 
that instead of gaining we shall lose. God will 
take care of those who obey his commands ; but 
the wicked and disobedient are given up to 
trouble and sorrow. Let me relate a little story. 

"I have told you the truth, sir; indeed I 
have;" and the little boy met the searching 
look of Mr. Sullivan with a clear and steady 
eye that seemed to say, " Do you think I would 
tell a wicked lie ?" 

Such was the reply of little Willie Rowe to 
the owner of the very nice peaches with which 
he and another boy, somewhat older than him- 
self, were filling their pockets. His companion 
was Edward Saunders, usually called " Thieving 
Ne(^;" and he it was who had led the little blue- 
eyed Willie into his present trouble. 
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Willie was the son of a poor widow, who lived 
in a very little and very neat cottage, down by 
the brook. Just back of the house there was a 
beautifdl grove ; and, when the bright sun came 
streaming through the thick foliage, and waked 
the feathered songsters from their sleep, the 
grove seemed to be full of life and music. Wil- 
lie would sit for hours in the open back door, 
and watch the birds as they hopped from branch 
to branch, or paused a moment to pour forth 
their glad song ; or the squirrel, running up and 
down the trunks of the trees, now stopping to 
crack a nut which he had picked up among the 
dried leaves, and anon scampering away to his 
nest in the old chestnut, to see how his mate 
with the little ones was doing, and whether they 
had had a good breakfast or not. 

In front of the cottage was a weeping willow, 
planted there by the widow's own hand, in the 
bright spring, when her noble-hearted husband 
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bid her a last farewell, and, kissing the little 
Willie, then an infant in the arms of his mother, 
left her, with a sad heart, alone in the cold world, 
with none to care for her, none to supply her 
wants, save the God in whom she so firmly 
trusted. 

The little cottage in which she lived was her 
only property, and the little blue-eyed treasure, 
nestling so lovingly to her throbbing heart, her 
only companion. When she came back from 
the lonely grave-yard to her still more lonely 
dwelling, and the last neighbor had gone, and 
she bowed herself in prayer, with her babe in 
her arms, at the same altar where the manly 
voice of her pious husband had always led in 
devotion, she felt that a double burden was 
upon her, and that grace, and grace alone, could 
enable her to bear it. 

Little Willie grew, from day to day, to be 
more lovely and interesting. He had his father's 
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noble brow, but his mother's clear, blue eye, 
ever beaming with trust and love. IVom his 
earliest infancy his heart was formed to the love 
of truth ; and a wicked lie never rankled in his 
heart, or fell from his lips. 

When Willie was about eight years of age, 
there moved into the same neighborhood a 
family, the son of whom we have already intro- 
duced to the reader. Mr. Saunders was a 
wicked man, ofken drinking to excess, frequently 
engaged in quarrels, and, as a natural conse- 
quence, beloved by few. 

The mother of Edward was but little better ; 
for, although she did not drink spirit, yet the 
violence of her temper made her influence upon 
her willful and wayward child anything but 
good. Edward, too, was an only son; and 
many a contest did the mother have with the 
father, to shield her darling from the fury of his 
excited passions. 
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Beared in such a home, is it to be wondered 
at that Edward grew up a spoiled and wicked 
boy — selfish and willful, with strong passions, 
and little conscience ? 

Such was the society into which Mrs. Bowe 
saw that her son must be brought; for Mr* 
Saunders was her nearest neighbor, and it would 
be almost impossible to keep the two boys from 
playing together. But she had nurtured her 
boy in the love of truth and purity, and she be- 
lieved that God would keep him. 

Edward and Willie were much together. One 
was selfish and exacting ; but so kind and yield- 
ing was the other, so ready to oblige, and so 
careful to do right, that they seldom differed, 
and never quarreled. They played together 
down by the brook : they built their turf dams, 
and constructed their mimic saw-mills. With 
basket in hand, they would wander through the 
grove to the pasture beyond, and fill it with 
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the delicious berries which grew there so plen- 
tifully. 

But the pure spirit of Willie was not strong 
enough to counteract the bad influence of honie 
upon the unfortunate Edward ; and before he 
had been two years in the place he had acquired 
the name of "Thieving Ned." He was now 
twelve years old, and Willie ten ; but, though 
in their sports he had been able to lead Ma 
younger playmate as he pleased, and always 
found him yielding and good-natured, while he 
himself was selfish, and ofte» unkind, yet he had 
never been able to prevail upon him to join in 
any of his wicked acts, or to imitate any of his 
wicked ways. K he happened to utter a pro- 
fane or impure word, Willie would turn upon 
him his clear, blue eye so reprovingly, that in a 
moment he felt half ashamed of himself, and 
would, for a long time, be very careful not to 
repeat the act. 
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Edward liked Willie to play with better than 
any other boy, because he would let him have 
his own way. He was never cross and ill-na- 
tured, but he did not like his refusing to join 
him in robbing birds' nests, and stealing apples 
and other fruit, and he resolved to make Willie 
a partner even in his wickedness. 

Willie was out in front of his mother's house 
one bright summer's morning in September, 
when Edward came along, and looking over the 
white fence, said he was going down to the vil- 
lage on an errand for his mother, and wanted 
Willie to go with him, Willie said he should 
be very happy to go if his mother was willing. 
Ho went into the house to ask her, and soon 
returned, all ready for the walk. 

When about half way down to the village 
they came across the peach orchard of Mr. Sul- 
livan, and Edward said, 

"Come, Willie, let us have some peaches;" at 
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the same tune beginning to climb over the 
walL 

"O no,'' answered Willie; "that would be 
stealing, for the peaches are not ours ; but if you 
wait here a moment I will go and ask Mr. Sul- 
livan ; Tm sure he will give us some, for mother 
says he is a very kind man." Willie started for 
the house, which was but a little way ofl^ just 
over a small hill. 

" Stop, Willie,'' said Edward ; " you needn't be 
to that trouble. I asked him myself, the other 
day, and he said I might have as many peaches 
as I wanted, and might get them when I pleased ; 
so come." 

Willie believed that Edward told him the 
truth, and he came back, and they both got 
over the waU, and climbed into the largest tree 
in the orchard, and began to fill their pockets 
with the beautiful ripe peaches. Willie had filled 
his pockets, and had just reached the ground, 
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tMnking, all the time, how kind Mr. Sullivan 
was, when who should come along but the gen- 
tleman himsel£ 

"And so I have caught you stealing my 
peaches, you young rogues,'^ said he, as he got 
over the wall and came up to theuL 

Edward hung down his head and made no 
reply. He was still up in the tree, filling his cap. 

" But Edward told me you gave him liberty 
ix> get as many as he pleased, and to get them 
"when he pleased," answered Willie. 

"That's a pretty story indeed; you needn't 
think you can get off so." And the man took 
hold of Edward, and pulled him down from the 
tree. 

" I have told you the truth ; indeed I have. 
Do you think I would tell a wicked lie ?" and 
the boy looked up into his face so calmly and 
innocently that he could not doubt the truth of 
what he said. 
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"What is your name, little boy?" asked Mr. 
Sullivan, in a somewhat altered tone. 

" William Eowe." 

"What, Kttle Willie Eowe, the son of the 
widow who lives in the little cottage down by 
the brook ?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Well, then I believe yon; for every one 
says that Willie Rowe is a good boy, and always 
speaks the truth; but I am sorry you are in 
such bad company." 

All this time Edward had stood by with his 
cap full of peaches in his hand, looking just as 
though he would like to run away. And, sure 
enough, just as Mr. Sullivan finished what he 
was saying to Willie, down went the peaches, 
and away scampered the thief, as fast as his feet 
would carry him. 

"Rover! Rover! take him! take him!" 
shouted Mr. Sullivan ; and in a moment a great 
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black, shaggy dog came bounding over the hill. 
Mr. Sullivan pointed to Edward, who had got 
so far away that he began to feel quite safe, 
and the dog bounded off after him. Edward 
could ran very fast for a boy, but he could not 
run as fast as a large dog; and when he turned 
to take a last look at Willie, Rover was just be- 
hind him. He had time to utter but a single 
cry, before the dog's big feet were upon his 
shouldere, and his teeth set in the collar of 
his jacket. Edward came to the ground 
with a shriek of terror, with the dog on top of 
him. 

When Willie saw Edward fall, he really sup- 
posed the dog would kill him, and he cried out, 

" O, Rover wiU kill him 1 Mr. Sullivan, call 
him away, do !" 

Mr. Sullivan assured Willie there was no 
danger. He walked quite slowly toward Ed- 
ward, who, with the dog's feet still upon his 
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shoulders, and his teeth holding his coUar, was 
screaming most lustily for help. 

Mr. Sullivan called the dog away, and Ed- 
ward got up, trembling in every limb. He did 
not dare to run, but stood there with his head 
hanging down, his clothes torn and soiled, the 
very image of guilt. 

" So you meant to make a thief of little Willie 
Rowe, too, did you not?" asked the man 
sternly. 

Edward could not answer a single word, for 
he did mean to deceive Willie, and make him 
join him in steahng, and then, afterward, tell 
him of it, and make that a means of prevailing 
upon him to steal again. He thought if he 
could get him to do wrong once, he could the 
more easily induce him to do so again. 

Just then a man came riding past in a gig. 
Mr. Sullivan called to him, and after hearing 
the case explained, the man took Edward up 
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before him, and they rode away together toward 
the village. 

" Who was that man, will you please tell me ? 
and what is he going to do with Edward?" 
asked Willie. 

'*That was the sheriff; and he is going to 
take Edward down to Esqnire Blake's office, 
where he will have his trial for stealing, and 
perhaps he will have to go to the House of 
Correction." 

" What place is that ?" again asked Willie. 

"The place where they put bad men and 
boys, and sometimes women too; and make 
them work hard for a long time, to punish them 
for their wicked actions." 

Mr. Sullivan said he would go and see Mr. 
Saunders, and tell him about Edward; and, as 
he would pass directly by Mrs. Kowe's, Willie 
accompanied him as far as his mother's. 

The more Mr. Sullivan talked with Willie, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



96 Six Steps to Hokob. 

the more deeply lie became interested in him. 
He found him not only truthful, but very intel- 
ligent also. Willie was not ashamed to let him 
know that he loved and obeyed his mother. He 
loved, also, to pray to God, and to read his 
Bible ; and the gentleman thought that a little 
boy who honored his parents^ and was so truth- 
ful and firm in the hour of temptation, if rightly 
educated, would make a good and useful man. 
When he came to Mre. Rowe's cottage, he went 
in, and had a talk with her about Willie. The 
mother was very glad to hear so good an account 
of her little son; and though Edward had tried 
so hard to lead him into evil, she was very sorry 
that he had been so wicked and foolish as to 
sin against God, and get himself into so much 
trouble. 

After Mr. Sullivan had learned something of 
her circumstances, and had made many kind and 
benevolent inquiiies about Willie, he infonned 
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her that, if' she had no objections, he should like 
to have her son attend Mr. Hall's select school, 
for a year or two, and he wonld gladly pay all 
the expense himself. 

Mrs. Rowe could not thank him in words, for 
the tears choked her utterance; but Willie 
thanked him many times over. He said he 
would try and be a good boy, and study as 
hard as he could, and amd never do wroTig^ if he 
knew it. 

^ Mr. Sullivan then took his leave, promising to 
call the next week, and take Willie to school, 
and introduce him to his new teacher. 

Ten years have passed away, and still the 
widow Eowe lives in the little cottage by the 
brook, and Mr. Saunders and his wife, still wretch- 
ed and miserable, live in the little, old house 
upon the hill, where we found them years ago. 
The little brook goes dancing along, just as joy- 
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ously as it used to do ; the birds sing as sweetly 
in the grove ; the squirrel skips along the wall, 
or scampers up the trees, and leaps from branch 
to branch, and from tree to tree, just as nimbly 
as of old ; and the weeping-willow waves its long, 
pendant branches in the breeze, just as formerly, 
only it is taller, and its shadow is broader, and 
the vine, which had then just begun to wind 
around its trunk, has climbed up among its 
branches, and wov^en there a beautiful shelter 
for the dear little robins, who are rearing their 
young brood beneath its shade. 

Willie, too, is there ; no longer the fair-haired 
little boy, but still with the same clear, blue eye, 
the same frank, open, though now manly counte- 
nance, and making the little cottage smile, just 
as he used to, with the glad sunshine of his 
happy heart. He has just returned from col- 
lege ; and had you been there when he bid his 
class-mates farewell, and took his teachers by 
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the hand for the last time, yon would have 
seen, in the falling tears and the quivering hp, 
that Willie was loved by them alL 

There he sits, on the rustic bench in the little 
porch, beside his mother, with his hand in hers, 
just as he used to do, years ago ; and, by the 
kinclliiig of his eye, and the flashing of its light, 
I think he is telling her what he means to do 
for the kind mother who has cared for him, and 
prayed for him, ever since he was a helpless iq- 
fant How fondly the mother^s eye beams upon 
him ! How serene and happy she looks 1 And, 
as they retire into the house, and she hands him 
the old and worn Bible, and he reads its precious 
lessons, and then bows with her in prayer, it 
seems as though the spirit of her sainted husband 
had returned, and, with his clear, manly voice, ^ 
was again leading the devotions at the evening 
sacrifice. 

But where is Edward? Need I tell you the 
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end of sin? Come with me to yonder city. Here, 
we will stop at this great stone building. Do 
you see the high waUs around it, with the sharp 
spikes upon their top? Let us enter. How 
dark and gloomy it is I How still and death- 
like everything appears ! The cold stone walls, 
and the hard stone floor, that seems colder stiU, 
are enough to make one shiver, even on this 
bright June morning. 

Do you see those men yonder, hammering 
stone? How curiously they are dressed, and 
how sad they look ! But mark that youth who 
stands in their midst, now leaning upon his ham- 
mer, as though lost in thought. Do you not 
know Mm? That is Edward Saunders, the 
little " Thieving Ned,'' whom we saw last riding 
off with the sheriff. From robbing orchards he 
went to robbing money-drawers. From scaling 
stone walls, and climbing peach-trees, to climb- 
ing into windows, and robbing houses. And, at 
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last, lie was detected in some bold crime, and 
sent to tlds prison. Here he has been these 
three years, and here he must stay seven long 
years more ! Do you wonder that he looks sad, 
and stands ajad thirJcs ? 

Poor fellow ! Let us go away, and leave him. 
How sad it is to do wrong ! How much better 
to love trwl^^ and be honest! Young reader, 
whose example will you follow, "Truthful 
WiUie's," or " Thieving Ned's ?" 



THE BOY WHO TOLD A LIE. 

The mother looked pale, and her face was sad ; 
She seemed to have nothing to make her glad : 
She silently sat, with tears in her eye, 
For her dear little boy had told a lie. 

. He was a pleasant, affectionate child ; 
His ways were winning, his temper was mild; 
There was joy and love in his soft, blue eye; 
But, O, this sweet boy had told a lie! 
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He stood by the window alone within, 
And he felt that his soul was stain'd with sin ; 
And his mother conld hear him sob and cry, 
Because he had told her that wicked lie. 

Then he came and leaned by his mother^s side, 
And ask'd for a kiss, which she denied ; 
And he told her, with many a penit^it sigh, 
That he never would tell another lie. 

Then she took his small hands within her own, 
And bade him before her kneel gently down; 
And she kiss'd his cheek while he look'd on high, 
And pray'd to be pardonM for telling a lie. 
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He thftt walketh uprightly, walketh Burely,— Prov. x, 9. 

B Deacon Seward was sitting 
one Sabbath evening in his 
beautiful arbor, in the rekr 
of his garden, meditating up- 
on the sermons he had heard 
during the day, and enjoy- 
ing sweet communion with 
God, his attention was ar- 
rested by the conversation of two little boys, 
who were standing outside of the garden, with 
their eyes fastened on a pear-tree, loaded with 
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luscious fruit. He was unobserved ; for a luxu- 
riant grape-vine, with its thick foliage, covered 
the trellis-work of the summer-house, and ahnost 
excluded the rays of the sun itself. 

"Kobert,'' said John Howe, "I have been 
thinking all day about Deacon Seward's pear- 
tree ; and I made up my mind that I would 
have some of the pears this very night. That's 
the reason I asked you to walk with me. 
Now, I will creep through the fence, and shake 
the tree, and you must pick up your hatful, and 
then we will have a good time eating them." 

" Why, John !" exclaimed little Kobert ; " if I 
had known what you wanted I would not have 
come with you. 1 16ve pears as well as you do, 
but I can never consent to get them in this way. 
I would rather go and ask Mr. Seward for them, 
or not have them at all." 

" But, Eobert, Deacon Seward will not miss 
them; and, if he does, he will not know who 
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got them: and what hurt caa it do?'' replied 
John. 

" True, John ; but ever since Mr. L. requested 
the children to commit the one hundred and 
thirty-ninth Psalm to memory, I have thought 
it a very small matter whether I was seen by 
man or not, as long as I knew that God saw 
me. There was a time when I would have 
taken those pears ; but I cannot now." 

Poor John Howe had never been taught the 
one hundred and thirty-ninth Psahn; and he 
said, " Well, you may do as you please, Robert ; 
but I mean to have some of the deacon's pears :" 
so he began to creep through the fence. 

" Wait one minute, John," said Robert, " and 
let me repeat to you a few verses of that Psalm." 

John paused, and little Robert proceeded very 
solemnly througR the first twelve verses. When 
he came to the last two, " K I say. Surely the 
darkness shall cover me ; even the night shall 
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be a light about me. Yea, the darkness Iddeth 
not from thee; but the night shineth as the 
day: the darkness and the light are both alike 
to thee/' John had started back, and was stand- 
ing, trembling, at his side. 

"Well, Robert,'' said he, "that is all new to 
me. I never felt so before. Come, let us go 
home, and I promise you, if you will not telk 
anybody what I have been doing, I will never 
do so again. I should like to read the whole of 
that Psalm ; where shall I find it ?" 

"In the Bible, John." 

But poor John had no Bible ; for his father 
and mother were what they call infidels, and 
had no Bible in their house. 

"Bible!" said John; "I have no Bible: I 
wish I had one." 

" I will lend you mine," said Robert, " till you 
can get one ;" and, so saying, they returned to 
their homes. 
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Deacon Seward's heart overflowed with tears 
of joy at the result of this conversation ; and, 
after thanking God for this new proof of his 
power, he returned to his house. 

The next morning a servant was dispatched, 
with a basket in each hand, one for little Robert 
Baker, and the other for John Howe. Upon 
opening his, John found a large number of fine, 
yellow pears, and a handsomely-bound pocket 
Bible, with a mark in it at the one hundred and 
thirty-ninth Psalm; and a note from Deacon 
Seward, stating that he had overheard the con- 
versation of the evening, and was happy to find 
that little John was so willing to abandon his 
evil course, as soon as he heard the word of God. 
The note expressed the hope that John would 
read the Bible through, and the assurance that 
the deacon would never reveal what he had 
heard to any one. 

When Robert opened his basket, he found 
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some fine pears, and a handsome little volume, 
entitled, " Anecdotes. — ^The Young :" by the Re- 
ligions Tract Society ; and a mart in it at the 
sixty-fifth page. It contained also a note, stating 
that the deacon had heard the conversation be- 
tween him and John Howe, and expressed a 
great deal of pleasure on account of Robert's 
honesty and regard for the word of God. 

Robert then read the piece to which the dea- 
con had directed his attention. 

" A poor chimney-sweeper's boy was employ- 
ed at the house of a lady of rank, to cleanse the 
chimney to her chamber. Finding himself on 
the hearth of the lady's dressing-room, and per- 
ceiving no one there, he waited a few moments, 
to take a view of the beeutifal things in the 
apartment. A gold watch, richly set in dia- 
monds, particularly caught his attention, and he 
could not forbear taking it in his hand. Imme- 
diately the wish arose in his mind, 'Ah, if I had 
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STicli a one !' After a pause, he said to himself, 
*Biit if I take it I shall be a thief; and yet,' 
continued he, ' no one sees me. No one ? Does 
not God see me, who is present everywhere? 
Should I then be able to say my prayers to him, 
after I have committed a theft? Could I die in 
peace?' 

" Overcome by these thoughts, a cold shiver 
seized him: *No,' said he, laying down the 
watch, ' I would much rather be poor, and keep 
my good conscience, than rich, and become a 
rogue.' At these words he hastened back into 
the chimney. 

"The countess, who was in the room adjoin- 
ing, having overheard his soliloquy, sent for him 
the next morning, and accosted him : 

"'My little friend, why did you not take the 
watch yesterday?' 

"The boy fell on his knees, speechless and 
astonished. 
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" ' I heard everything you said,' continued her 
ladyship : * thank God for enabling you to resist 
the temptation ; and be watchful over yourself 
for the fdture. From this moment you shall be 
in my service. I wiU both maintain and clothe 
you ; nay, more, I will procure you good instruc- 
tion, that shall ever guard you from similar 
temptation.' 

"The boy burst into tears. He was anxious 
to express his gratitude, but he could not. 

" The countess strictly kept her promise, and 
had the pleasure to see him grow up a pious, in- 
telligent man.'' 

These little boys certainly proved the truth 
of the proverb, "Honesty is the best policy." 
And is it not always so ? Can you think of any 
one who ever really gained anything valuable 
by dishonesty? 

A boy who is not strictly honest is very sure 
to come to misery, even in this world. He will 
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either be hated and despised, aad be cast out 
from all respectable society, or, if he chance to 
be successfril in his dishonesty, and amasses large 
stores of wealth, he will still be aeareO/y despised, 
though his money may win for him the smiles of 
the multitude. But integrity of character is 
more sure to succeed in the world than even the 
most artM tricks, and the cleverest schemes, of 
the cunning and dishonest. And even should it 
fail to conmiand success, the man can be far 
more happy in his disappointment than he who 
has vast stores of wealth, if he haa got it by de- 
ception and knavery. 

Suppose a merchant wants a clerk in his store ; 
the first question which he asks concerning the 
young man who applies is, ^''Ishe Jionestf^ and 
this question must be satisfactorily answered, or, 
however great the young man's capabilities, he 
cannot obtain the situation. If the merchant 
cannot trMt him^ he does not want him. He 
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may have every other qualification ; may be in- 
telligent, and easy in his manners ; may please 
customers, and obtain trade; but if he lack 
honesty, what merchant wiU keep him in his 
employ ? 

Charles Bowen was the best scholar in his 
class. No lesson seemed too difficult for him. 
What to others were insurmountable difficulties, 
to him were but playthings. He was a noble- 
looking lad. His eye flashed with intelligence, 
and his high, massive brow told of wondrous 
powers of thought. He was generous-hearted, 
too, and would share his last penny with his 
companion, and take real pleasure in doing so. 
His cheerful, happy smile, and generous disposi- 
tion, won for him a ready admission into all the 
juvenile circles of the neighborhood; and his 
real talents made him a leader in all their sports: 
When he walked the streets many eyes followed 
him, in admiration. 
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But, with all these advantages, Charles Bowen 
fidled to secure the situation in the counting- 
room of Mr. Wilson, the rich broker, simply he- 
cause his teacher could not say, unhesitatingly, 
" He is TwnestP Poor Charles I he sometimes 
gave way to temptation ; he could not he de- 
pended upon dkoays. James Barnard got the 
place, although he had little to recommend him 
but his honesty. 

Honesty, like truthfulness, (to which it stands 
very nearly related,) must be a principle in the 
7iea/t*t^ or it will be worth but very little. We 
must hve to do rights or our right^doing wiU be 
only in appearance. K we are honest and up- 
right from fear, or because we think it will be 
for our advantage simply, we shall be very 
likely to do wrong when the fear is removed, or 
we can seem to benefit ourselves by doing so. 

A little boy, whose mother was very sick, was 
proceeding to his uncle's, to ask aid for her and 
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his little brothers and sisters. On his way he 
found a wallet, containing fifty dollars. His 
uncle refused to help them, and the boy turned 
sorrowfully toward his home. He opened the 
pocket-book, and counted over the roll of bank 
notes ; and, as he put it back into his pocket, he 
thought of his hungry little brothers, and sweet 
little Clara and Minnie, crying for food. He 
thought, too, of his sick mother, and of how 
many nice things the fifty dollars would buy 
for them all. Something seemed to say to him, 
" Use it : you found it, and it is yours." " No," 
said the Uttle boy, " it is Tiot mine. I do not 
know to whom it belongs, but I am certam it is 
not mme ; and I have no right to use it," And 
the boy hastened home to his mother, and, put- 
ting the wallet into her hands, informed her 
how he came by it. 

The money was advertised, and the owner 
found. He was a rich man, but as kind-hearted 
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as lie was wealthy ; and wlien lie heard the 
story of the little boy, and learned of the afflic- 
tion of the family, he gave the fifky dollars to 
the mother, and took the lad into his employ. 

That boy was honest because he loved hon- 
esty. He had no reason for fear in using the 
money which he had found ; and surely his sick 
mother, with her cold and hungry children, 
needed this aid very much: but it was not 
theirs, and therefore they could not use it. 

Henry was a clerk in one of the city banks. 
One morning, in passing early down the street, 
he saw something glisten upon the side-walk ; 
and, picking it up, found it to be a splendid 
diamond ring, of great value. No one was near 
him at the time, and he put the ring in his vest 
pocket, and entered the bank. He said nothing 
to any one of the circumstance. Some time 
during the day, in glancing over the colunms 
of one of the daily papers, he saw the ring ad- 
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vertised. He knew it was the same by a small, 
private mark on the inside, which was folly 
described in the advertisement. A reward of 
ten doUars was offered for its return to the 
owner. 

Henry stood and thought for some time. 
What should he do? The ring was worth 
many times the amount of the reward which 
was offered for it ; but, then, what coul^d he do 
with it? Should he offer it at any of the jew- 
elers, they would know it immediately by that 
private mark. Should he keep it, it would be 
useless to him. Then, too, some one might 
chance to see it, and he should be detected ; 
and, although the act of keeping the ring might 
not be punishable, yet it would be looked upon 
as exceedingly mean. 4^d so Henry concluded 
to restore the ring to the owner, and receive 
the reward. This he did that very evenmg, 
and was praised as an honest young man. 
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But was lie so? Cannot my young readers 
see a great dilflference between the honesty of 
Henry and the honesty of the little boy who 
found the wallet ? The difference was this : one 
was honest because he loved to be so ; the other, 
because he fea/red to be otherwise. Henry 
would have kept the ring if he had dared to, or 
had thought it for his interest to do so ; but he 
came to the conclusion that it would not be 
safe, and so he restored it. Both appea/red 
honest, but only one was really so. 

This principle must be so firmly and deeply 
rooted in the heart, that nothing will move it 
There are many who can resist little temptar 
tions that cannot withstand great ones ; but the 
truly honest man, or boy, is honest at all times, 
and under all circumstances. He does right, 
and loves to do right, because it is right. Could 
he make ten thousand dollars by one little act 
of dishonesty, he would not do it ; for it would 
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be as much a sin as though the act was great, or 
oft repeated. You can trust the really honest 
person always, and under all circumstances. No 
matter how great his wants, he wiU love truth 
and justice in all his dealings. 

A very poor man, who had to work hard all 
the day long to obtain food and clothing for 
himself and his little son, a boy some twelve 
years old, returned home one night, weary and 
sad, with just money enough to buy a small loaf 
of bread for their suppers. He gave the money 
to William, his son, and bade him go to the 
baker's, and get a loaf of bread. William re- 
turned, and placed the loaf before his father, 
who, looking up to heaven, asked God's blessing 
upon the food. He then took a knife to cut it. 
TTie knife struck upon something hard, and, 
upon repeating the stroke, and laying open the 
loaf, out rolled a whole handful of golden sov- 
ereigns ! 
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The boy clapped his hands for joy, and 
sprung forward with a cry of delight, at the 
sight of so much gold; but the father turned 
pale, and, with a solemn voice, he bade his son 
gather up the bread and the money, and carry 
them back to the baker. In vain William, who 
saw all his visions of wealth and comfort van- 
ishing in a moment, urged that, as he had bought 
the loaf, all that it contained was lawfully theirs. 
In vain he pleaded their poverty, and showed his 
ragged garments and bare feet, and told of his 
hunger. In vain he pictured the comfort which 
they might enjoy in a little cottage, with a nice, 
snug garden, and plenty of fruit and flowers. 
All this he pleaded, and much more, but in vain. 
The father was immovable. TTie money was not 
hie; and WOliam reluctantly gathered all up, 
and carried it back to the baker. 

When William entered the baker's shop, that 
gentleman appeared somewhat surprised, and 
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pr^nded to be wholly ignorant of the affair. 
He bade the boy go and call his father. The 
old man came, wondering much what the baker 
wanted of him, and almost fearing that his son 
might have been tempted to keep a part of the 
money. But, when he entered the shop, the 
baker placed in his hands a bag, containing ail 
the gold which he had returned with the loaf; 
and also papers, containing titles to a large 
amount of property, besides. The poor man 
could scarcely realize that it was not all a 
dream, and William was almost wild with de^ 
light. 

The solution of this mystery was as follows. 
A very eccentric old man, who had a vast 
amount of property, one day brought those 
papers and that money to the baker, and wished 
him to give the property to the first really 
honest poor man whom he could find ; and the 
baker took the naethod above related to test the 
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honesty of the poor laborer. And very happily 
the father and son lived the remainder of their 
days ; and never did the old man have occasion 
to regret his honest act in retnming the gold to 
the baker. 

True honesty will, also, show itself m UtOe 
thmgs^ as well as in those which appear more 
important. 

A nobleman was once riding through the 
streets of Edinburgh, when he was accosted by 
a small beggar boy, who asked him for sixpence. 
The nobleman, more to get rid of the boy than 
for any other reason, tossed him a half-crown, 
which the boy conceived was to be changed, and 
away he ran for this purpose. On his return, 
he did not find his benefactor, whom he sup- 
posed would have waited for him. He watched 
in the same placje, for several days, where he 
had received the money, pursuing his occupa- 
tion. At length the nobleman happening to 
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pass that way again, the boy accosted him, and 
put the change he had procured mto his hand, 
counting it out with great exactness. 

His lordship was so much pleased with the 
boy's honesty, that he immediately resolved on 
placing him in a school, and afterward provided 
him with a suitable maintenance. 

This boy was honest in little things, and he 
had his reward. But he did not do right be- 
cause he ecopected to be rewarded^ but because he 
loved to do so. 

"I believe you have made a mistake, sir,'' 
said Willard, as he placed some change on the 
counter before the clerk. 

"Ah, indeed rv and the clerk, counting over 
the change, took from it a single cent, and put 
it back into the money-drawer, remarking, at 
the same time, " I hope you did not come far 
this cold morning to return one cent.'' 

" O no, sir ! I had not got half way home, 
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only jiist down to the bridge. I counted the 
money oyer, and saw the mistake, and so I came 
back." 

The boy left the store, feeling that he had 
done right. 

" Who is that boy ?" asked Mr. Lakeman, the 
owner of the store, who stood at his desk, and 
had heard the conversation between the clerk 
and his little customer. 

" WUlard Wallace, sir ; and he came more 
than half a mile to return that cent.'' 

"Well, he's an honest little fellow, Fm cer- 
tain;" and Mr. Lakeman turned again to his 
books. 

Ten years after, Willard Wallace was a part- 
ner in that yery store, and the son-in-law of Mr. 
Lakeman ; and all this because he loved honesty. 
It so happened that the merchant was in want 
of a lad about WiUard's size, and, struck with 
his honesty and intelligent look, he applied to 
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his parents, and the next week Willard was re- 
ceived, as an errand boy, in the splendid store 
of Mr. Lakeman. Was not that better than 
keeping a cent which was not his own ? 

Many boys and girls, and older people too, 
are apt to say, " O, it is bnt a trifle !" and forget 
that these " trifles'' often do more mischief than 
things which are looked upon as more import- 
ant. Dishonesty, as well as other sins, usnaUy 
begins in little things. The boy begins by de- 
ceiving his parents ; then he tells fibs, or " white 
lies;" then he learns to tell "real lies;" and, 
by and by, he becomes a very wicked man. 

The drunkard does not become such in an 
hour, but by degrees. He first sips a little, 
then he drinks one glass, then two, and so in- 
creasing the quantity until he is drunk. He 
never thought of being a drunkard when he 
commenced. O, no! But, step by step, he 
advanced, until he became a poor outcast. 
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I once heard of a poor criminal who, when 
standing upon the gallows, and about to be 
hung for robbery, confessed that the first thing 
that he ever stole was a pin; and from stealing 
pins he went to robbing orchards and. melon 
lots. Then he ventured to take a small piece 
of money, which happened to come in his way. 
Thus proceeding from small things to those 
which were larger, he at last became so harden- 
ed in crime as to waylay and rob, ay, and 
threaten to kill even, an honest countryman, 
who was returning from town with his hard- 
earned money in his pocket. 

Some portions of the State of Missouri which 
lie upon the Mississippi River are much lower 
than the surface of the water, when it is high, as 
it frequently is in the spring and after heavy 
rains. To protect the villages and farms which 
are situated within these portions from being 
overflowed at every high water, the people have 
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built embankments, wWch they call dykes, or 
levees. These prevent the water from miming 
over the bank of the river, and inundating the 
country. Now, if the water happens to get to 
running over these dykes, though the stream is 
very small at first, it wears away the embank- 
ment, making the channel greater every moment, 
until, at last, the waters come rushing through 
with such force that nothing can stand before 
them ; and yet that little crevice, which at first 
let out only a few drops of water, was so small 
that a single sod, or a few handfuls of gravel, 
would have filled it, and prevented all harm. 

Just so it is with those principles with which 
we oppose sin. K we permit one of them to be 
washed away, sin immediately enters ; and then 
the channel into the soul is widened and deep- 
ened, and sin comes flowing in with such force 
that we are unable to withstand it, and the soul 
is deluged with evil. 
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On one of the mountains in New-Hampslire 
there is a well, m^nj feet deep, dug out of the 
solid rook, and withatU hands^ tool It is about 
three feet in diameter, round as a circle, and as 
smooth as though it had been polished with 
great care. And how do my readers suppose 
that well was dug ? I will tell them. 

Many years ago, there was a little stream of 
water that came leaping down from the mount- 
ain top, bearing along in its hurrying waters 
some small pebbles. These stones lodged in a 
little hoUow place, through which the stream 
passed as it hurried and dashed along ; and the 
motion of the water kept them constantly mov- 
ing round and round, day after day, and week 
after week, through many months and years. 
Theee Utile stones dug the wed! They did not 
do it at once, nor by moving round a few times, 
but by coTiimued acf/mt. 

There are streams of influences flowing through 
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the souls of the young. These streams flow down 
from those who are above them. They flow 
from the hearts of parents, and teachers, and 
friends, and associates; and sometimes they 
bring with them little pebblestones of sin ; and 
these lodge in the youthfdl heart, and are kept 
turning round, and round, and round; and, 
though they do not seem to do much hurt at 
first, by and by we find they have worn a deep 
wM^ which is filled with the dark waters of evil. 
We must gather out these little stones, and cast 
them away, or they will ruin us. 

A peach-tree once grew in my neighbor's 
garden. In the spring it was covered with 
blossoms, and then the young leaves appeared, 
and expanded, day by day, in the warm sun, 
until the tree wore a beautiful robe of green. 
The rain came, and watered its thirsty roots; 
the dew settled down in the still night upon 
every leaf and twig, and in the bright morning 
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the young tree drank pearly drops, and was re- 
freshed. 

One day, as I stood looking at this tree, ad- 
miring its beantiftil proportions, I discovered 
that the leaves which grew upon the topmost 
twig were beginning to wither; and, day by 
day, it drooped and withered, until it was rob- 
bed of all its beauty, and its limbs were as bare 
and leafless as in the midst of winter. 

" What is the matter with your tree ?" I asked 
of the gardener, as I saw him one morning dig- 
ging among its roots. 

Just then he rose up, and held to my view a 
little, slender worm, scarcely larger than a needle, 
and with a head almost as sharp as the needle's 
point. That little worm had done all the mis- 
chief. He commenced eating away at the root 
of the tree, down below the surface of the earth, 
so that none could see him ; and, when he reach- 
ed the heart, the young tree began to droop : 
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and 88 lie continued to eat, and deposited there 
his fatal poison, the tree withered more and 
more until I thought it was dead. But when 
the poison worm was removed, and the rain 
watered the roots, and the dew refreshed the 
branches, and the warm sun looked down in 
love, and the balmy breeze came and kissed it, 
the sick and dying tree revived, and, in a few 
weeks, was again robed in beauty ; but it grew 
but little that season, and it bore no fruit. 

I have thought that one UtUe sim,^ in the heart 
of a beautifdl youth, will poison the whole soul, 
and rob the character of all its loveliness. lake 
the worm, it often works silently and unob- 
served, but surely and deadly! It must be 
removed ; and the poison it has deposited mjist 
be washed away by the blood of Christ, or the 
soul will wither, and droop, and die ! 

Charles W. was the youngest son of a distin- 
guished clergyman, and a brighter and more 
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promising lad the village had never produced. 
His parents looked npon his beautiful features 
and noble form almost with a feeling of pride. 
They marked the early developed kindness of 
his natural disposition with thankfiilness. His 
sisters loved him as only sisters can. His 
brothers led him by the hand to school, and 
never wearied in making playthings for him, or 
in teaching him how to use them. 

But still Charles had one great fault. It 
showed itself quite early, and seemed to grow 
with his years, and increase with his increasing 
strength. Can you believe it ? Charles would 
steal! At first, indeed, only little things. His 
mother often caught him, when a child, at the 
sugar-bowl. Then the neighbors complained 
that he stole their choicest peaches and apples, 
and nicest plums. Then the scholars missed 
various articles, which were found in his desk, 
or pockets. Finally, money was missed in the 
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neighborhood; and, before he was twenty-one, 
Charles W. had to fly from his native village ! 
He is now in a southern city ; and the last news 
which reached the old and stricken parents was, 
that he is still going on from bad to worse, and 
there is little hope that he will ever reform. 

Poor Charles! like the beautiful tree, there 
was apoisoTWus worm eatmg at his hea/rt I 

It is impossible that we can be too carefdl in 
our regard for the rights of others. We must 
"love them as ourselves," and be as careful of 
their rights as we would wish them to be of 
ours. Not only their property, but their good 
name — their characters — should be sacred to 
our touch. We have no right to speak Ul of 
others. It is robbing them of that which is 
more valuable than money, and which every 
one should prize far above gold. 

But especially does honesty require us always, 
and under aU cwewmstcmces^ to dealjus^. To 
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take advantage of another's ignorance, in trade, 
is as bad almost as stealing. 

Peter Hapgood bought himself a knife. It 
was a fine-looking knife, with two little blades, 
and one large one ; and Peter went home de- 
lighted with his purchase. He could hardly 
wait till he could find a suitable stick upon 
which to try his beautiful knife. But, alas I 
how sadly was he disappointed when he found 
that every blade, though it looked so very nice, 
and had such a fine polish, was little better than 
soft iron. The edge would bend and turn al- 
most as easUy as pewter. 

" What shall I do with it?'' was the question 
which Peter asked himself, after becoming satis- 
fied that his knife was worthless. 

Just then Frank Keynolds happened along, 
and as he did not see Peter, who was sitting on 
the grass, he was going right past him; but 
Peter called out, 
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"Halloo, Frank; see what a fine new knife 
Tvegotr 

Peter had qtiickly bent the edge all back 
straight, and had thrown away his stick which 
he was whittling, for fear Frank should wish to 
try the knife. Frank took it in his hand, and 
opened one blade after another, and looked it 
over and over, evidently very much pleased 
with it. 

"Well, I declare, it is a beantifhl looking 
knife, surely 1 I wish it was mine." 

Now that was jnst what Peter wished him to 
say ; but he made no reply. 

" Will it cut r asked Frank, after a pause. 

" Out ? that's a pretty question to b^ I Did 
you ever see a knife like that which wouldn't 
cut?" 

" No," said Frank ; " but what'll you take for 

itr 

"Well, I don't know: I paid twenty cents 
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for it ; but if you want it, you can have it for 
twenty-five.'' 

** It's a bargain 1" said Frank, eagerly ; and he 
handed Peter the bright, new quarter of a dol- 
lar which he had earned the day before ; and, 
putting the knife into his pocket, he hastened 
home. 

" That's what I caU a lucky trade," soliloquized 
Peter, as he looked at the shining piece of 
money, and then glanced out at Prank, who 
was just turning the comer, quite a distance 
away. " Cut ! I guess he'll find out how it wiU 
(mtr and, chuckling with delight over his 
shrewdness, he got up, and went slowly into 
the house. 

The world would call Peter "sharp;" I call 
him dishonest. What do you say, young friend ? 
Would you trust him? No, indeed, you would 
not. And yet he did not eay the knife was 
good ; he only let Frank deceive himself. But 

9 
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still Peter was dishonest ; and, if lie lives to be- 
come a man, he may be rich^ but he will be a 
mecm man^ for all that Money will never ^ve 
him a good heart, or buy him a good character, 
I think I would rather be in Prank's place than 
his, even if he has got twenty-five cents for a 
worthless knife — ^wouldn't you ? 

But you do not mean to grow up to be dis- 
honest men and women. You intend to be 
honest, and expect that others wiU put confi- 
dence in you. You desire that the children 
who may then gather around you may look up 
to you with aflfection and reverence. But to be 
good, and honest, and respected men and wo- 
men, you must be good boys and girls. 

ChUdren sometimes think that now, while 
they are small, they may do thin^ which are 
wrong, and, by and by, when they are older, 
they will leave off all their wrong-doings. They 
suppose they shall find it much easier to do right 
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when they become men than they do now while 
they are boys. But let me tell you, children, 
that sin becomes a habit. You cannot do wrong 
to-day, and feel no effect of it to-morrow. This 
is impossible. But every time you sin, you 
weaken your power to resist the temptation to 
sin again. Your only course of safety is to re- 
sist now^ BxA forever. Never be guilty of the 
first dishonest act. 

A little boy was once playing out in the 
garden, in front of his father's house. He held 
in his hand a new hatchet that his father had 
just bought for him, which thoughtlessly he 
struck into a thrifty young tree that was grow- 
ing there. Years passed, and the wood closed 
over this wound, and the bark became as smooth 
as though the tree had never been injured. It 
grew to alajpge size, and spread out ite branches; 
and the children played in its shade, and the 
little boy, now grown to be a man, had almost 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



140 Six Steps to Honor. 

forgotten the circumstance. Bnt, one morning, 
as the farmer arose, and looked out into Ids 
garden, lie was surprised to see this beantifdl 
tree lying upon the ground. During the night, 
a violent gale of wind had passed over, and the 
tree could not bear up agabist its force. 

When the farmer went to examine it, he 
found that it was roUeni at the hea/rt; and then 
he remembered that, long years before, he had 
wounded the young tree with his little hatchet. 
This wound caused its liewrt to rot; and so, 
when the trial came, when the wind blew a 
severe gale, the tree bowed before it. 

Just so has a wound in many a human heart, 
caused by some thoughtless stroke of sin, re- 
mained there through long years ; and, though 
the outside cha/racter appeared very fair, and 
the boy grew to manhood, and perhaps children 
gathered around him, and all were saying, 
" What a noble man !'' some severe temptation 
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disclosed the weakness of his heart, and he 
feU! 

That little cut in the yotrng tree did not re- 
main just as it was when it was first made ; but 
it produced diaeaee; and the injured part be- 
gan to decay, and the wound became greater 
and greater. Have you never seen a big tree, 
which was hollow, have a place in it large 
enough for a boy to crawl into ? I have seen 
many such. The hea/rt had all rotted away. 

Nor will a little sin, in the heart of a boy, re- 
main just as it is at first. It, too, will produce 
disease. There will, not be the same love for 
truth and honesty as before; and the disease 
will continue to increase more and more, until 
the boy becomes a man, and he loves sin better 
than holiness, and at last falls ! K he had not 
committed the first sin he would not have 
fallen. 

Boys, do you wish to be rich men? Be sure 
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that you get your wealth lumesQ/y. Kemember 
that " He that walketh uprightly, walketh sure- 
ly;" but "he that getteth riches, and not by 
right, shall leave them in the midst of his 
days, and at his end shall be a- fool." This 
is God's truth! These are the words of the 
Bible! 

Be carefdl to form the habit of doing right 
I once knew a young man — ^I hope there are 
many such — ^who had never tasted a drop of 
ardent spirit in his life. He had no idea how it 
tasted, or what sensations it would cause. He 
had heard others talk of being "tempted to 
drink," but he felt no such temptation. He 
did not know how alcohol tasted, and therefore 
he could not be very much tempted* by a 
desire to drink it; and, unless he should 
drink the ji/rst glass^ he would never become a 
drunkard. 

It will be very much easier to Jceep Jumest 
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while you oflre so, than to beoeme Jwneat after 
you have once begun to do wrong. 

When you go out, in the spring, and build 
your little turf dams across the streamlet, and 
the water accumulates until you have a fine 
mill-pond, you know you have to watch them 
very carefdlly; for if the water once gets to 
ranning over, it is very hard to stop it. It 
makes the breach larger and larger ; and, unless 
you stop the water while you can, very soon 
the whole dam is gone. 

And now, dear dbildren, what do you say? 
Will you take this step also? Will you form 
the resolution, while you are very young, "I 
will be an honest youth, ^and grow up, should 
God spare my life, to be an honest man ?" 
When you see your companions around you 
doing little things which are not just right, will 
you resolutely refuse to join in these acts ? Will 
you remember the hatchet wound in the heart 
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of the young tree, and be carefdl that your heart 
is not wounded by sin ? Do so, and you will 
take another step to honor ; for there is no surer 
way of securing honor in this world, and happi- 
ness in the world to come, than by being strictly 
honest. 

'^Honesty 
Eyerxnore will prosper at the last, 
And gain a new, great honor." 

"The Lord will bless the righteous; with 
favor will he compass him^ as with a shield:" 
and " blessed is the man that walketh not in the 
counsel of the ungodly." 

K you " do justly," and always inquire, " Is it 
right?" when in doubt about anything that you 
are tempted to do, you will "walk surely;" but 
if you disregard little things while you are 
young, and permit yourself to be led away into 
"little sins," be sure that these will grow upon 
you, and you will become more and more hard- 
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ened; yon will find it easier to do wrong, and 
more dijSGlcnlt to resist temptation, nntil at last, 
like many wicked men around yon, you will be 
lost to all goodness! May God keep yon all 
from ever becoming dishonest, for 

''An honest man's the noblest work of God.'* 
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A friend loveth at all times, and a brother ia bom for adyernty. 
Proverba xvii, 17. 

AID a boy, "He'll be sorry 

for it, I know he wilL I 

shan't take such things for 

nothing, I know!" And 

his eyes flashed, and his 

^A chin quivered, and his little 

^"^ fists were clinched, and he 

trembled for very passion. 

" Come here, my son, and tell me what has so 

troubled you this morning. You must have 

been sorely tried to be put in such a passion. 
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I am very sorry to see my little son exhibiting 
such a spirit.'' 

" Well, it's enough to make anybody mad ! 
I don't believe, mother, that you could bear 
such things patiently." 

"Perhaps I should not, as patiently as I 
ought ; but what has troubled you ?" 

"Why, don't you think that Sam Waters has 
torn my dam all to pieces, and broken my water- 
wheel too. And that wasn't enough, but he 
must throw my beautiful new kite up into an 
old scraggy apple-tree, and 'I tore it almost all 
to pieces in getting it down."' 

" Well, really, James, you lia/oe something to 
be grieved at. But how do you know that 
Samuel did this mischief? did you see him do it ?" 

" No, mother, I did not see him do it ; but as 
I was coming from school, and had got up 
pretty near to the brook, I saw Sam running 
behind the * Great Kock.' He looked as though 
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lie had "been doing something wrong; and when 
I went to see if my wheel was still going, I 
found it aU broken and my dam torn up. I 
hfww Sam did it, for when I looked up, there he 
was, just peeping round the rock; and I heard 
him laugh too. Sam is an ugly, wicked boy, 
isn't he, mother?'' 

"Yes, James, if he has done what you say he 
has, he is certainly a very naughty boy ; and I 
am afraid he will grow up to be a very wicked 
man.** 

"Well, he Ihoa done it, and I don't wonder 
that all the boys hate him, and call him * little 
ragamufSn.' He is always dirty and ragged, and 
real liatefvl too !" 

"But is it right for the boys to call him 
names, because he is wicked ? Perhaps he is 
not to blame for being ragged. I presume he 
has no better clothes to wear." 

" Well, he needn't be so ughfl and if his rab- 
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bilrfinares don't catcli it, then Fm mistaken ; Fm 
not going to have all my things spoiled for 
nothing !" 

**But suppose, my son, yon shonld go and 
break all his snares, and tear up his dams, and 
throw his kite up into a tree, and do him all 
the hurt you could, do you think it would do 
you any good ?" 

" I know what you mean, mother ; you want 
me to forgive Sam, but I can% he's so ugly! I 
wish I was big enough, Fd thrash him, I know 

I would r 

"You must not talk so, James; it is very 
wrong for you to indulge in such feelings ; and I 
am afiraid if you do, you wiU soon become s^a 
wicked as he is.'' 

" Why, mother, I don't believe you know how 
ugly Sam is. The other day, when we were 
coming home from school, and little Minnie 
Brown was trudging along with her wax doll, 
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wluct she had carried to school for the teacher 
to see, Sam came behind her, and before any 
one could stop him, he snatched the doll out of 
her hand, and threw it right into the middle of 
a mud'puddle. Then he ran away, laughing 
to hear her scream! Wasn't that ugly^ 
mother?" 

" It was very naughty indeed. But you know 
Samuel has never been taught to do right, as 
you have. His parents are very wicked people ; 
they often drink and quarrel ; and I am afraid 
Samuel hears them say many wicked words. 
We ought to pity him, and try to persuade him 
to be good.'' 

" I don't believe it would be of any use to be 
Mnd to him, he is so wicked." 

" What does the Bible say we must do to 
such wicked persons? I think I heard you 
repeating a little verse last Sabbath that is just 
to the point." 
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" Do you mean the one that was in my Sab- 
bath-school lesson T 

"Let me hear yon repeat it, and then I oan 
teU.'' 

James repeated : " * But I say unto you, Love 
your enemies, bless them that curse you, do 
good to them that hate you, aad pray for them 
which despitefally use you and persecute you.' 
Is that the one you mean, mother V^ 

" It is, my son ; and now what do you think 
you ought to do to Samuel ?'' 

" But, mother, how can I *do good' to him, 
when he has been so wicked ? And if I should, 
he would only laugh at me and call me a cow- 
ard, and would do a great deal worse next time " 

" Did you never hear of any boy as bad even 
as Samuel is, who was made better by kind- 
ness?'' 

" No, mother ; I don't think I ever did. Tm 
sure the teacher tries to make him a good boy. 
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I have seen her sit for a whole hour by him ; 
and she talked so good and kind, that it ahnost 
made me cry; but Sam wouldn't mind anything 
about it ; and, just as soon as she was gone, he 
would be cutting up some of his capers. Fm 
sure Miss Kimball has more patience with him 
than I could have." 

" Well, James, I think that even Samuel Wa- 
ters, as wicked and hardened as he seems to be, 
might be made very much better if every one 
would treat him kindly. Come and sit down by 
me, my dear, and let me tell you of a little boy 
who could forgive his enemies." 

James took his chair and sat down beside his 
mother, so that she could talk and still continue 
her work; for although he was ten years old, he 
did not think, as too many foolish children do, 
that he was too large to listen to his mother's 
stories. When he was seated his mother com- 
menced. 
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" When I was a girl, there was a little boy 
who went to the same school with me. He had 
been religiously brought up, and taught to do as 
the Bible told him. Some of the bad boys were 
in the habit of laughing at him, and doing every- 
thing they could to tease him, because he would 
not join with them in mischief. 

^^Near the schoothouse there was a small 
orchard, and the scholars would frequently go 
there and gather apples without the leave of the 
owner. One day a party of the boys were go- 
ing into the orchard, and one of them asked this 
pious boy to accompany them. 

" 'Come, Henry,' said he, 'let us go and get 
some apples.' 

"'The apples are not ours,' Henry replied, 
'and I do not think it right to steal.' 

"'You are a coward, and a&aid to go,' the 
other replied. 

"'I am afraid,' said Henry, 'io do wrong, 

10 
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and so ought yon to be ! bnt I am not afraid to 
do that which is right.' 

" The wicked boy was exceedingly angry at 
this rebuke ; he called Henry all the ill names 
he could think of, and endeavored to hold him 
up to the ridicule of the whole school. 

"Henry bore it very patiently, though it was 
hard to be endured ; for the boy who ridiculed 
him had much talent and influence. 

" Some days after this the boys were going 
out fishing. Henry had a beautiful fishing-rod, 
which his father had bought for him. 

" George, the boy who had abused Henry, 
wanted very much to borrow this fishing-rod, 
but he was ashamed to ask for it. At last, 
however, he summoned courage, and called out 
to Henry upon the play-ground : * Henry, will 
you lend me your rod to go fishing?' 

" ' O, yes,' said Henry ; ' if you will go home 
with me I will get it for you.' 
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"Poor Geoi^e felt quite ashamed of hiinself 
for what he had done ; but he went home with 
Henry to get the rod, 

"ITiey went up into the bam together; and, 
when Henry had taken his fishing tackle from 
the place in which he kept it, he said to George, 
*I have a new line in the house, which father 
bought for me the other day ; you may have 
that too, if you want if 

" George could hardly hold up his head, he 
felt so ashamed. However, Henry went out, 
and got the new Kne, placed it upon the rod, 
and gave it to George. 

" A few days after this I heard George telling 
one of the other boys about it: 'I never in my 
life felt so ashamed,' said he ; ^ and one thing is 
certain, I never can call Henry names again.* 

"Now, James, did not Henry take the right 
course r 

"Yes, mother, I think he did; but, then. 
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George only called Henry names: lie did not 
break liis playthings, or hurt him, or do him 
any real injury. He wasn't half as bad as 
Sam is." 

" I think my little son wonld find it quite as 
hard to bear such things as he does to bear 
patiently the destruction of his playthings. 
You know you can make another dam, and 
William will make you a new water-wheel, and 
fix your kite ; and then you would hardly know 
that naughty Samuel had troubled you at alL 
But if any one should ridicule you before your 
schoolmates, and they should laugh at you, you 
could not forget that very soon; do you think 
you could ?" 

"I think not. I don't know but I ought to 
forgive Sam, though it is hard. What do you 
suppose he wanted to do so for, mother ?" 

"I cannot teU, James; but wicked persons 
seem to love to do mischief. I suppose they 
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love to do it because their hearts are unholy, 
and fiill of sin.'' 

"Do you know of any more good little boys 
who have been kind and forgiving when others 
have done them wrong, mother? I love to 
hear about them ; it makes me feel more kind 
and forgiving, too." 

"Yes, James ; I was reading a very beautiftd 
account, the other day, of an asylum to reclaim 
the destitute and wicked boys who wander 
about the streets of Paris. This institution is 
situated a little way from that city, and is pro- 
ductive of a great deal of good. 

" One of the rules of the institution is, that 
when any one of the boys commits a fault he is 
tried by a jury of his comrades, who decide the 
case, and inflict the proper punishment." 

"What is a jury, mother?" 

"A jury is composed usually of twelve per- 
sons, who are sworn to hear the evidence for 
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and against a person who is cliarged with crime^ 
and to say whether he is guilty or not guilty, 
according to the evidence, 

"As I was saying, those boys who were 
charged with having done anything wrong 
were •to be tried by a number of their comrades, 
who, after hearing all that was to be said for 
and agaiost them, inflicted such punishment as 
they thought right. Usually this pnmshment 
was solitary confinement, that is, the one who 
had done wrong was to be shut up alone, and to 
be fed only on bread and water. Another rule 
is, that when the jury have fixed the punish- 
ment, another boy, who is appointed judge, 
stands up, and says aloud, * Who wiU bear this 
boy's punishment for him V Then, if any one is 
willing to be confined instead of the culprit, he 
immediately says so to the judge, and the guilty 
boy is ob%ed to carry to the substitute his al- 
lowance of food. 
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" Well, one day a very wicked boy was ad- 
mitted into the establishment. He, at first, 
seemed to like his new sitnation very well, and, 
for some time, restrained his bad propensities ; 
but it was not very long before they began to 
show themselves. He did some small things 
that were wrong ; but for these he was forgiven. 
At last he committed a very flagrant and sinful 
act. It was this : he was one day playing with 
a boy smaller than himself, when, for some cause 
or other, he became angry with him, and stab- 
bed him, with a knife, in the breast. The poor 
little fellow immediately fell, and the other was 
at the same time seized by the boys ; and a jury 
having been selected, he was brought before 
them. He was found guilty, and sentenced to 
solitary confinement for an indefinite time ; but 
before he was confined the judge, as usual, stood 
up, and said aloud, * Who will bear this boy's 
punishment for him?' Every one was silent; 
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for no one wished to be shnt up in a lonely- 
room, and remain there for a long time, not 
knoynng how long, and let this wicked boy go 
free ; and so he was carried away, and confined. 

"All this time the wounded little boy was 
not present. But, sorae days after, all the boys 
were called together, and the question, 'Who 
will bear this boy's punishment?' was asked 
again. Then a voice was heard saying, ' I will.^ 
And who do you think it was, James, who said 
this?" 

" I couldn't tell, mother." 

" Well, it was the very boy who was stabbed I 
The little fellow was shut up, and his enemy 
liberated. The bad boy had to carry the bread 
and water to the other who was sufBering for 
him. 

" One day, while doing this, he was so over- 
come by the meekness and forgiving spirit of 
the little boy, and his appearance, weak from 
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his wounds, that he fell down at his feet, in a 
flood of tears, exclaiming, ' I'll never be wicked 
again !' and ever after he kept his resolution. 

"Do we not see from this that the most 
effectual way of subduing our enemies, and that 
which will afford us most pleasure afterward, is 
to forgive them; /to bless when despitefully 
used, and when reviled to revile not again V " 

James sat, for some time after his mother had 
finished this story, apparently lost in thought. 
She did not choose to disturb him, for she hoped 
he was thinking of Samuel, and if it were not 
possible to make him a better boy, and to save 
him from the sad end to which his evil course 
was tending ; and James was thinking of these 
things. He was thinking of Samuel's wicked 
parents ; of his vicious education and training at 
home, and of his consequent naughty and wicked 
acts. He thought, too, of the manner in which 
the boys had always treated him; how often 
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they had tried to vex and irritate him; had 
called him names, and twitted him of his ragged, 
dirty appearance; and even when the teacher 
was talking with him, and telling him of the 
bad consequences of his evil conrse, how the 
other scholars had shown by their looks and 
side-long glances at each other, that they almost 
despised him ; and when the school was closed, 
how they had all gone away and left him alone 
by himself; or if they spoke to him at all, had 
only ridiculed him, and laughed at his cross 
and sullen looks. 

All this came up to the mind of James, and 
he could not help asking himself the question, 
how he should feel and act if they should treat 
him so ; and the longer he thought on these 
things, the less he blamed Samuel, and the more 
he was inclined to excuse and pity him. At 
last he resolved, that instead of retaliating upon 
him, and breaking his " rabbit snares,'' and try- 
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ing to do him injury, lie would be kind to him, 
and try also to get the other boys to treat him 
kindly, and see what effect it would have upon 
him. When he had formed this resolution he 
looked up to his mother and said, 

" Mother, do you think I could get the other 
boys to be kind to Samuel, if I should try to be 

so r 

" I do not know,'' replied his mother ; " but 
you can treat him kindly if they do not ; and I 
do not doubt but some of them, at least, would 
follow your example." 

" But, mother, if I should take Samuel's part, 
the other boys would laugh at me," said James, 
sorrowfully. 

" And is my little boy afraid to do right, be- 
cause he may be laughed at for so doing ?" and 
the mother fixed her loving eyes reprovingly 
upon him. 

"Forgive me, dear mother," said James, 
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throwing his arms around her neck and kiss- 
ing her tenderly ; "I will try to be good; and I 
thank you, dear, dean" mother, for teaching me 
to be good. I wish Samuel had such a mother 
as you are." 

"I am very glad to see my son repent- 
ing of his wrong feelings, and resolving to do 
better," replied his mother, as she smoothed 
back the golden curls from his high, noble brow, 
and gazed with a mother's fond pride into his 
clear blue eyes: "but," she continued, seriously, 
"if you would really succeed, you must pray to 
your Heavenly Father for grace and strength, 
and he will help you: but you must eat your 
dinner now, for it is almost time to return to 
school." 

When James had eaten his dinner and start- 
ed for school, he began to think how he might 
show Samuel that he was not angry with him, 
but that he forgg^ve him for his unkindness, and 
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instead of wanting to injure Hm in return, lie 
really wished to do him good. He finally came 
to the conclusion that he would not let Samuel 
know that he even suspected him of destroying 
his water-wheel and dam, and breaking his kite, 
but when he saw him he would treat him just 
as well as he could, and do all that he could to 
make him happy. 

Full of these thoughts and resolutions, he had 
nearly reached the school-house, when who 
should start up from beside the road but Samuel 
himself. He looked guilty, and evidently ex- 
pected that James would say something about 
his dam and water-wheel, for he was quite sure 
that he saw him while he was hid behind the 
" Great Bock f and he began to move off in the 
opposite direction. James saw him, and cried 
out, 

" Halloo, Samuel, I am glad to see you ; going 
to school, are you not?" 
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Samuel looked up wonderingly to hear any- 
one say lie was glad to see him ; and especial- 
ly to hear James say so. He hardly knew 
what answer to make, and so he simply said, 

"Idon'tknow;^ 

" Come, I would go, Sam,'' continued James, 
in a kind tone ; ^^ the teacher is going to walk 
with the scholars after recess, and we shall have 
a fine time." 

Samuel did not know what to make of it. To 
have any one wish for his company, was what 
he was not used to ; for until now, the boys 
had always tried to avoid him. James saw 
that the hard " don't care " look left his face 
when he spoke so kindly to him. He thought, 
too, he saw a tear glisten in his eye, but he was 
not certain, for just then Sianuel stooped down^ 
and picking up a smaU stone, sent it buzzmg by 
the head of a beautiftil robin that sat singing on 
the top of a, tree near by. The bird hopped 
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and flew frightened away. Samuel laughed as 
though it was real fun for him. 

" I say, Jim, didn't I come near hitting him ? 
a little more, and he would have sung his last 
song." 

"You did come pretty near him, that's a 
fact,'' answered James ; " you can throw almost 
as true as a gun." 

" I am not afraid of any of them," and Samuel 
gathered up a handfol of stones, picking out the 
round and smooth ones, and putting them in his 
pocket. 

"But it is almost school-time," said James; 
" we shall be late if we don't hurry." 

"I guess I shan't go this afternoon; I want 
to go a trouting; Tve got me a first-rate new 
hook and line," and he took from his pocket a 
lot of fishing-tackle, and began to examine it. 

" O, no, Sam ; I would not go to-day. Gome, 
if you'll go to school with me to-day, I will go 
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fishing with you to-morrow aftemoon ; school 
don't keep, you know, then." 

Samuel scarcely knew what to do. K James 
had treated him as the boys usually did, he 
would have laughed and run oft But to be 
kindly urged to go to school, and then to have 
James offer to go fishing with him, he could not 
make it out. He merely replied in a kind of 
wondering manner, 

"Would you?" 

" Yes, indeed I would. "We shall have a first- 
rate time ; we always do when we go for a walk !" 
and James started for the school-house, for just 
then the beU commenced ringing, and he knew 
he would have to hurry to get there in season. 
Samuel stood a moment irresolute, and then 
started off after him. He soon overtook him^ 
and they entered the school-house together, just 
in season to save a " tardy mark." 

Samuel had been so long absent that the 
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teacher had put a new scholar in his desk. He 
therefore stood by the door, not knowing where 
to go or what to do. It so happened that the 
boy who usually sat with James had left the 
school the day before, and when the teacher 
commenced looking round for a place for Samuel, 
James asked her if he might not sit with him. 
Miss Kimball gave her consent, and Samuel took 
his seat with James. As he did so, James saw 
a number of the boys look at each other, won- 
dering what it all meant. Samuel was a very 
good boy that afternoon, and studied diligently. 
At recess the teacher began to arrange the 
scholars for a walk. First, she placed all the 
larger boys two by two, then the smaller ones. 
Then she did the same with the girls. The 
scholars walked, usually, as they were seated in 
school, those who sat in the same desk walking 
together ; but when the teacher came to James, 

she asked him whom he would walk with, as his 

11 
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last seat-mate was gone. James looked aroraid 
for Samuel, and saw him standing out under the 
old elm, all alone, looking at them. He told 
the teacher he would walk with Samuel ; and she 
called him, and he took his place with James. 

As he took Samuel by the hand, James saw 
some of the boys and girls laugh ; and poor 
Samuel saw it too, and he hung down his head, 
and the tears started into his ^yes,' and James 
felt his hand tremble in his. But he did not 
care if they did laugh. He had resolved to try 
to make Samuel a good boy, and he felt that it 
was nothing that he should be ashkmed of. 

When all were ready the teacher took her 
place at their head, and they moved away to- 
ward the great meadow to gather flowers. As 
they passed along through the woods and down 
the narrow lane, with the trees growing on 
either side, forming an arch overhead, they 
sang a number of songs very prettily, and Sam- 
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nel joined witli them, for lie loved to sing, and 
really had a fine voice, the finest, James thought, 
of any boy in the school. 

When they reached the meadow they sepa- 
rated, that each one might gather such flowers 
as suited him best, and arrange them into a bou- 
quet, Samuel forgot all about the boys laugh- 
ing at him, forgot all about his ragged clothes, 
and seemed to enjoy himself as well as any one 
present ; and when the teacher came to look at 
their bouquets, she said he had as pretty a one 
as there was in the company. 

When the boys saw that James was really in 
earnest in his kindness to Samuel, they began to 
treat him kindly too; for James Leslie was one 
of the smartest boys in the school ; and although 
he was much younger than some of them, he 
stood as high in his classes as any other ; and then, 
too, his father was a rich merchant, and went with 
his splendid span of horses every day to the city. 
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Now, James was not a bit better because Ids 
father was rich ; but his parents had brought him 
up very carefully, and taught him always to be 
kind and obliging, and that to be selfish was ex- 
tremely mean and sinfiil, and this it was that made 
him worthy of praise, and not his father's money. 

When James parted with Samuel at lis 
father's gate that night, he thought he had 
never enjoyed an afternoon so well in all his 
life. He was so happy that he went singing 
into the house as merry as a lark. 

Samuel, too, was a diflferent boy. He could 
not help thinking how ugly he had been to 
James, and how foolishly he had spent his time. 
" Why need I be a poor, miserable fellow, and 
grow up in ignorance and vice, hated and shun- 
ned by every one, if my father is a drunkard ?" 
was the question he asked himself as he walked 
toward the little dirty hut which he called his 
home. Just as he came in sight of the house, he 
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saw his father staggering along the road from 
the tavern, where he had spent the day in drink- 
ing up the little money which he happened to 
get for a job of work the day before. 

" I wish father wouldn't drink ram !'' Samnel 
conld not help saying it while he watched him, 
as, reeling from side to side, he disappeared with- 
in the house. 

" I wish he wonld sign the pledge,'' he contin- 
ued ; " how happy we should be ; and then I 
shouldn't have to wear these ragged clothes, and 
all the boys wouldn't laugh at me, and call me * lit- 
tle ragamuffin,' and twit me of being a * drunkard's 
son.' I am sure I am not to blame for what my 
father does ;" and the boy sat down on a stone 
and covered his face* with his hands, and the 
tears trickled through his fingers, for his heart 
was sorrowftQ. 

And can this be the same boy who, on the 
morning of that lovely day, wantonly destroyed 
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the playthings of his school-fellow, and chuckled 
with such delight to witness his look of conster- 
nation, and hear his lamentations when he dis- 
covered his misfortnne ? Can this, we ask again, 
be the same boy ? What has so changed him? 
Why is his heart now so tender and so fnll of 
kindness? It has felt the breath of love! 
" Soft words" have fallen npon his ear ; and as 
the breath of spring tmlockd the icy fetters of 
winter, and the gushing sunlight warms to life 
the beautiful flowers and' the tender herbage, so 
has his heart yielded to gentle breathings and 
melting influences. 

" I wish father would leave oflP drinking, and 
mother would be as kind to me as Mrs. Leslie 
is to James. I don't wonder he is so good !" and 
Samuel heaved a sigh of real sorrow, as all the 
difficulty and degradation of his condition forced 
itself upon his thoughts. 

"Well, I waM to be good, and I will try to be, 
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if it's only to please James," and he arose from 
the stone upon which he had beeii sitting, with 
a new purpose struggling for life in his heart, 
and went slowly and sorrowfiilly into the house, 
******** 

Ten years have passed since the events just 
narrated took place. But come with nae, dear 
children, and I will show you a sight that will 
not make you sad, nor cause you to weep tears 
of sorrowful sympathy. 

What a beautifal place this is ! Do you see 
the broad river flowing like a belt of silver 
through that verdant valley yonder ? How en- 
chantingly the mountain, towering beyond, 
crowned to its very summit with its variegated 
foliage, is mirrored in the river's placid bosom. 
And what a charming prospect in the distance ! 
See the villages nestling down among the hills 
that rise around them like walls to protect them 
from harm. Let us see how many churches, 
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with their pretty spires pointing to heaven, we 
can count; aiocteen of ihem^ I declare! Well, 
sit down with me on this grassy knoll; and 
while the birds are singing in the grove, and the 
sweet flowers are smiling around us, and breath- 
ing their delicious fragrance on this pure morn- 
ing air, I will finish my story about Samuel and 
James. 

Do you see that beautifdl little cottage, just 
down at the foot of this very hill upon which 
we are sitting, half hidden among the locust 
trees, and almost covered over with the vines 
which have climbed up its sides, and run all 
^ over the roof, weaving fantastic curtains for the 
windows, and draping the doors in such perfect 
mockery of art ? See how smooth the walk is 
that leads from the front door down to the 
public road. How bright and cheerful the 
roses, and tulips, and peonies look as they smile 
upon each other, as if they would say, " What a 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



FouBTH Step — Kindkbss, 179 

beautiful inoniing this is, and how happy we 
all are.'' And do you see that little girl 
playing out there among the flowers, • with 
cheeks as red as the roses, and a skin as white 
and pure as the lily she is now kissing ? That 
is little Nellie, the bright-eyed, laughing, happy 
Uttle NeUie ! 

" What Nellie ?" I think I hear you ask. 

Nellie Waters, to be sure ! And that is her 
brother Samuel, the tall young man who has 
just crossed the bridge yonder, and is coming 
toward the cottage. There, Nellie sees him 
too, for she has been waiting for him this half- 
hour ; and how like a little fairy, as she really is, 
she springs away with a "hop-skip" to meet 
him. How sweetly he snules as he bids her 
"good morning," and stoops to kiss those rosy 
lips, and drink in the gladness of those laugh- 
ing eyes! Yes, that, dear reader, is Samuel 
Waters, the "little ragamuffin" whom we first 
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saw out there behind the "Great Kock," langh- 
ing at James Leslie's wry faces as he stood look- 
ing at his demolished dam, and broken water- 
wheel, and torn kite. And that beantifdl cot- 
tage, with the flower-garden in front, the nicely 
graveled walk, and the Inxnriant vine, is the 
home of the once di-nnken but now sober and 
industrious Nathan Waters, whom we saw stag- 
gering into the little, dirty, rickety hut which 
Samuel then called his home. 

" But how did this aU happen ?'' you ask. 

Be patient, and I will teU you. When James 
Leslie choked down the angry passion which, 
despite his resolutions, rose in his heart and 
almost leaped to his lips, when he saw Samuel 
Waters start up beside the road as he was re- 
turning to school on the day when we first in- 
troduced him to you, and instead of speaking 
angry and bitter words, spoke so kindly to him, 
and invited him. so pleasantly to go to school, he 
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little thought he waa doing that which would 
brighten all the future, and change the "little 
ragamuffin^' into a good and studious boy, and 
make of him such a noble-looking and intelligent 
young man as he whom we saw entering the 
white cottage just now. But so it was. Prom 
that day James and Samuel were firm Mends. 
They played together, studied together, picked 
berries together, and were never more happy 
than when iu each other's company. Prom that 
day Samuel loved to go to school ; and when 
he came to apply himself to study, he soon be- 
came one of the best scholars iu the school. 

Nor was the change in him unperceived at 
home. His parents remarked it, and when his 
mother saw him brushing up his old, dirty 
clothes, and looking bo sorrowftilly at the holes 
and rents, she began to look at them too ; and 
when Samuel retired at night, she took her 
needle, and sat down and mended them all up 
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nicely. And then she thought how much bet- 
ter he would look if he had a clean white coUar, 
and the next day she hunted up a piece of old 
linen and made him one ; and when he return- 
ed at noon she had it all done up for him. But 
when this was put on it made his old torn straw 
hat look so much worse than before, that she 
really thought it was not fit to wear, and she 
thought rightly too ; so she went up into the lit- 
tle dark garret, and took down an old coat that 
had been hanging there for years ; and as she 
brought it to the light, and brushed off the cob- 
webs, and the fine surface of the fine broad- 
cloth began to appear, it awakened memory 
from her dusty hiding-place, and sent her back, 
back, far back, to the joyous past, to the day 
when she was a happy, trusting bride, and the 
man whom she loved, and to whom she had 
given her heart, stood beside her, breathing 
vows of constant devotion, and wearing the very 
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coat which she is now gazing upon with such a 
tearfdl, wistfdl look. Yes, that was the " wed- 
ding coat," and when Nathan Waters first wore 
it upon his wedding-day, a nobler man, and a 
more thrifty, promising carpenter could not be 
found. But, alas ! he learned to love the social 
glass, and rum had ruined him ! 

But the coat was turned over and over again, 
and every whole piece was inspected on hoth 
sides. The shears were brought and the pieces 
cut ; and when Samuel returned from school at 
night, his mother placed upon his head a very 
pretty new cap, and bade him go and look in 
the broken mirror, and see how it suited him. 
Samuel was delighted. He thanked his mother 
so kindly, and put his arms around her neck and 
kissed her so tenderly, that she could not pre- 
vent the tears springing to her eyes. Blessed 
tears ! the first fruits of reviving love. 

Just then the father came in, and not having 
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had any money, he was sober. Mr. Waters 
scarciely knew Samuel, he looked so clean and 
smart. He thought he was really as fine-look- 
ing a boy as any in the neighborhood ; and the 
father began to feel proud of his son. 

The evening meal was eaten more happily 
than usual; and when, after it was finished, 
Samuel got his slate and books, and sat down to 
his studies, his father took a chair by his side, 
and helped him, explaining all the hard sums 
and difficult places, even better, Samuel thought, 
than the school-mistress herself; and well he 
might, for Nathan Waters was well educated, 
and but for strong drink might have stood high 
in society. 

In the course of a few years the mother had 
learned to pray, and a sweet calm had settled 
upon her long-troubled spirit. Samuel, too, had 
learned in the Sabbath school about God and 
the way to heaven. And each morning and 
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evening he knelt by his little bed and prayed for 
God's blessing npon him; prayed for his dear 
mother, now as good and loving as even the 
mother of James ; prayed, too, for his poor father, 
who still loved to drink, and often came home to 
make both him and his mother weep, and some- 
times even worse, to turn them out in the cold 
night air, where together they wonld wait until 
the imbruted man had sunk into a drunkard's 



Three years passed, sad, weary years they 
were ; years of weeping and sorrow ; of trem- 
bling hopes and blighted prospects ; and again 
the father, and mother, and son^ were all at 
home.. A bright, cheerful evening it is, and the 
father is so kind and manly, and Samuel is so 
full of joy and life, and the mother is so soMy 
happy ! 

A lovely babe, Little Nellie, lay calmly by 
her mother^s side ; and she looked so sweetly. 
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with her little, tiny finger in her month. O, so 
cnnning ! that Samnel c©nld hardly keep away 
from her, or withhold his caresses long enongh 
to let her enjoy her qniet slumbers. 

Mr. Waters sat by the bedside of his pale, 
weak wife. He was thinking of the past ; of the 
bright days of his yonth ; of his early love ; his 
golden dreams and cheerful prospects; of his 
early wedded life ; his trusting bride, and the 
vows he made at the marriage altar, to love and 
cherish her ever. He thought, too, of his wick- 
ed life, his ruined prospects, and blighted hopes ; 
and he ventured to cast a single glance at the 
future ; but, alas ! the picture was dark, dark 
indeed ! Why it was so he needed none to tell 
him. Kum had been his ruin; had converted 
the once kind husband and father into a cruel, 
wicked, loathsome drunkard ! He saw it all ; he 
feU it all ; and he then resolved that, ly ike qeace 
OF God, he would dash the cup from his lips. 
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and never drink another drop !. and he Tcept hie 
reaolution I 

The next year Mr. Leslie removed from the 
old homestead, and built a splendid mansion in 
the little village which we have described. 
One of his first acts, after getting settled in his 
new home, was to write to his former neighbor, 
Mr. Waters, and invite him to come and occupy 
the cottage which he had just bought on pur- 
pose for him, assuring him that he would find 
plenty of work for himself, and good schools for 
his children. 

It was a happy day for Samuel when they 
moved into their new home, when everything 
was so neat and pretty; and when he and 
James sat down among the flowers to form their 
plans for the future, two happier spirits could 
scarce be found away from the "spirit land." 

Little Nellie grew every day more lovely, and, 
of course, was the pet of the household. The 

12 
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father never tired of holding her in his strong 
arms ; and Samuel would take her in his little 
wagon, and he and James would wander away off 
over the hill, into the grove beyond, and sit down 
and listen to the song of the birds, and pluck the 
flowers for baby to pull to pieces ; and when she 
mingled her cooing and crowing with the birds' 
music, and the laughing of the rivulet, they 
were as happy as happy could be. 

Time has passed, and the two boys have 
grown to early manhood. James has just grad- 
uated at college ; and Samuel, after having been 
a clerk in the village store for five years, has 
gone into partnership with the owner. But he 
still boards at home ; and the father and mother 
have just cause for thankfulness to Grod for giv- 
ing them such a son. 

James, too, is in the village, and is studying law 
with Esquire Halton ; and seldom does he pass 
the store of young Waters, and read his name 
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upon the sign, but he glances back to the day 
when he saw him dodging behind the " Great 
Kock f and a thrill of joy is awakened by the 
thought, that possibly, but for his kind words 
and deeds of love, Samuel might now have been 
a poor outcast, and his father still in wretched- 
ness, or perhaps sleeping in the drunkard's grave. 

"Therefore all things whatsoever ye would 
that men should do to you, do ye even so to 
them." This, my young friends, is the only 
perfect rule of true kindness. It is suitable for 
every place, and for all times. K you follow it, 
you will always have a kind heart, and will de- 
sire to do good to all, even to your enemies. 

It was this spirit that actuated James, when 
he made the resolve to forgive Samuel for the 
injury he had done, and to endeavor to lead him 
back from the paths of sin and wickedness, into 
which he had wandered. 

Now, suppose that James had taken a differ- 
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ent course, what would have been the result ? 
When he met Samuel out there in the road, 
near the school-house, instead of treating him in 
a kind manner, and urging him to go to school, 
suppose he had begun to accuse him of what he 
had done, what would have been the conse- 
quence? Why, doubtless, Samuel would have 
denied it, and so been guilty of a wicked lie ; 
and then James would have been very angry, 
and called Samuel hard and perhaps wicked 
names, and they would have parted hating each 
other more than before. James would have 
gone to school feeling anything but pleased 
and happy ; and Samuel Would have gone his 
way, more hardened in sin, and less likely to be 
reclaimed from his wickedness. 

Then, too, was not the reformation of that 
drunken father, and the conversion of that care- 
less mother, some of the good results of James's 
kindness to Samuel? All this would not have 
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happened had James upbraided Samuel for his 
wickedness, and endeavored to injure him in 
turn. 

Yes, dear children, "a soft answer tumeth 
away wrath f and " charity suffereth long, and 
is kind." It may seem difficult, and sometimes 
almost impossible, to be always kind and for- 
giving ; but if you try to be so, and pray to 
God for strength, he will assuredly help you. 

This is a no less important step than those 
which have already been mentioned. Obedi- 
ence, truthfulness, and honesty are not more 
important than kindness. 

Th§ very beasts will answer to the power of 
kindness, and will exert themselves to their ut- 
most for those who love them and treat them 
mercifully. 

A man was one day driving a cart along the 
street. The horse was drawing a heavy load, 
and did not turn as the man wanted him. The 
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driver became angry, and beat the horse with 
his whip, and spoke to him in a lond and angry 
voice. The horse reared and plunged, but still 
reflised to go the right way. Another man, 
who was with the cart, went up to the horse, 
and patted him gently on the neck, and called 
him kindly by his name. The horse turned his 
head, and fixed his large eyes on the man, as 
though he would say, " I will do anything for 
you, because you are kind to me f and, bending 
his broad chest to the load, turned the cart 
down the narrow lane, and trotted on briskly, 
as though the load ^ere a mere plaything. 

KiAdness leads to succe^, and success leads 
to honor. Said one of the richest merchants of 
Europe, when. asked how he had managed to 
amass such a splendid fortune, " By being polite, 
sir;" and his true meaning probably was, by 
being courteous and kind. 

A merchant, in one of the New-England 
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cities, had just left his store, on a dark, stormy 
night, when he met a little girl who was about 
to enter to buy a single cent's worth of some 
article. He immediately turned about, reopened 
his store, struck a light, and politely waited upon 
his little customer. Both went home happier 
for the incident — ^he feeling that he had made a 
chUd happy, and she with the sunlight of his 
kindness shining in her heart. But this waa 
not the last of it. The incident got abroad — 
the child was too well pleased to keep it to her- 
self — and people thought that a young man 
who had such a heart deserved patronage ; and 
so they crowded his store and bought his goods, 
and he became a rich man. He did not perform 
that little act to secure this result, but simply 
to please that poor little girl ; and God saw the 
heart that prompted the act, and he poured out 
his blessing upon him. 

But to be kind we shall find it necessary often 
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to be self-sacrificing. K we look first at our own 
happiness, we shall not be very likely to con- 
sider the happiness of others afterward. K we 
would be truly kind, we must " love our neigh- 
bors as ourselves." 

To manifest thus a loving spirit we need not 
yield to all that others may desire of us ; and 
we should not do so when they would lead us 
into sin. True kindness may sometimes seem 
very much like severity, or even like cruelty. 
It often happens that parents, in correcting their 
children, may seem to be cruel ; but they know 
that to let their wayward children go uncor- 
rected would be the greatest unkindness. The 
little boy who is smarting under the rod may 
think his father a very cruel man; but when 
that boy becomes older he will thank his father 
for correcting him, and thus restraining him 
from evil. 

Kindness makes life pass pleasantly. Did you 
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ever mark the difference between children, and 
even those who are older, in regard to the 
pleasnres of life? Some children are always 
mipleasant, or at least seem ready to become so 
in a moment. You must be very careM what 
you say to them, and how you speak — ^very 
careful what you ask them to do or not to do ; 
for if you happen to cross them in anything, 
however smaU, a dark frown immediately settles 
upon their brow, and their pleasure is gone. 
Others will bear real crosses and privations, and 
stiU they are cheerftil, and their faces wear a 
smile of real pleasure. 

And why this difference ? Can any of my 
young readers teU me ? 

" One has the spirit of kindness, and the other 
has not," you answer. 

That is it. K we are seeking how we can 
make others happy, instead of trying to grat- 
ify ourselves, we shall mind but little about 
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those petty trials wMch so tronble the self- 
ish. 

Kindness will also make us happy. No one 
can be happy with unkindness in his heart, any 
more than yon could sit quietly down with 
coals of fire in your hands. Did you ever feel 
as though you wanted to hurt some one who 
had injured you? When that naughty boy 
struck you, or tore your books, or broke your 
playthings, or wickedly injured you, and you 
hated him for his wicked acts, and wanted to 
strike him, or punish him in some way, did you 
feel happy? Think — were you happy then? 
Ono! 

But when you went and told your troubles to 
your loving mother, and she wiped the tears all 
away, and told you about the Saviour, who 
loved his enemies when they injured him, and 
prayed for them even while they were crueUy 
crucifying him, and she talked so sweetly of 
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kindness and forgiveness, and yon felt your heart 
melting under her loving influence, how much 
happier you were. And when you resolved to 
forgive that wicked boy, and, as you retired at 
night, knelt down by your bedside, and prayed 
for him, asking God to make him good, and 
prepare his soul for heaven, were you not then 
truly happy ? 

Did you ever read about Stephen ? You will 
find an account of his cruel death in the seventh 
chapter of the Acts. He was a very good man, 
and employed all his time in going about doing 
all the good he could. The poor loved him, for 
he relieved their wants ; but the rich and wicked 
high priests hated him because he reproved 
them for their wickedness, and they condemned 
him to be stoned to death. But what did 
Stephen do ? I will tell you. 

When they had dragged him out of the city, 
and his cruel murderers were gathered around 
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liim, and each one was hurling at him large 
stones, with all their might, and the blood was 
mnning from his many wonnds, he knelt down 
in their midst, and prayed God to forgive them. 
And Stephen was very happy, because his heart 
was fiill of love. 

Kindness will also, usually, gain you the love 
and respect of those around you. Who does 
not love the company of the truly kind man ? 
How happy every one feels in his presence! 
Little children look up to him confidingly, and 
the young and the old smile as he approaches. 
He never seems to think of himself, but is look- 
ing around to see if there is not some one whom 
he can make happier. 

Did you ever read, "Father Bright-Hopes?'' 
K you have not, I advise you to get the book, 
and read it ; and I think you will come to the 
conclusion, long before you have finished it, that 
if you would have others love and respect you. 
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you must keep your own heart filled with kind- 
ness and love. "He that hath friends, must 
show himself friendly." 

Kindness is the surest road to success. We 
can do but little in this world without the aid 
of others. From our earliest days we must de- 
pend very much upon them. The child must 
be led by the parent; the scholar must be 
taught by the teacher ; the ^prentice depends 
upon his master for instruction ; and so it is all 
through life. I cannot travel but others must 
help me. I cannot trade if others will not buy. 
I cannot work without tools to work with, and 
others must make these tools. 

Now which is best for me, to be kind and 
obliging to those around me, striving to accom- 
modate them, and to do all that I can to assist 
them, and thus make them love to assist me ; or 
to be unkind and selfish, and thus drive people 
away from me ? Unless they help me I cannot 
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succeed in any of my undertakings ; and shall I 
be very likely to obtain their help while I refuse 
to assist them? K we would be successful, if 
we would gain the love and respect of those 
around us, and rise to honorable influence in 
society, we must try to show by our kindly acts 
that we love our fellow-men. 

I could tell you of very many instances where 
God has rewarded a kindly act, though many 
years had passed away before the reward came. 

A little boy was once toiling to carry a 
basket, heavily laden, up a steep and long hilL 
It was too much for his little strength, and he 
had to set the basket down and rest very often ; 
and he began to fear that he should never reach 
the top of the hill. Just then a gentleman came 
along, and kindly offered to help the boy. He 
took the basket from his hand, and very soon 
they were at the top of the hill. The little boy 
thanked the kind stranger, and he went on his 
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way ; bnt the boy was not happy until lie learned 
the man's name. 

Years after, this same man, now old and gray- 
headed, was reduced from affluence to poverty. 
He became very poor, and at last the little cot- 
tage, into which he had been forced to remove, 
and where he had hoped to spend the evening 
of his life, was advertised for sale. The day 
came, and the old man and his aged wife were 
pr^aring to go out into the world, with no 
home or firiends to welcome them. It seemed 
very hard thus to end their days, when they 
had helped so many in their prosperity ; but, 
trusting in God, they gathered up their few 
goods, and were just leaving the house, when a 
young man entered, and placed in the old man's 
trembling hand a title deed to his cottage, and 
property enough besides to enable him to live 
in comfort. 

The old man was speechless with surprise. 
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He could not see why this young stranger 
should be thus generous to him, when all others 
had forsaken him. But there were the deeds, 
and there, too, was the young man, looking very 
happy to be thus able to bless that worthy 
couple. 

But who was that young man? Why, can 
you not guess? He was the little boy whom 
that same old man, years ago, when he was rich 
and strong, had hdped to carry his loaded 
basket up the steep hiU. That boy had never 
forgotten that kind act. It was little, it is true, 
for the man to do, and he had long since forgot- 
ten it ; but it lived in the heart of that boy, 
and continued to live there when he became 
himself a rich merchant : and when he learned 
of his once rich and kind-hearted benefactor's 
poverty and want, he followed the promptings 
of his own kind heart, and bought for the aged 
man and his wife their cherished home. 
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Has not God said, " The least of all seeds shall 
become a tree V^ Even so one little act of kind- 
ness may be treasured by the great Father 
above; and, when we have forgotten it, God 
will permit it to return, to bless our old age, 
and to cause our old hearts to sing for joy. 

Kindness, too, will secure you the favor of 
God. His heart is fall of love, and he cannot 
love any heart that is filled with hatred and sin. 
Would you please God ? then " love your neigh- 
bor as yourself;" and remember that, while 

^ A little word, in kindness spoken, 

A motion, or a tear, 
Has often heal'd a heart that's broken, 

And made a friend sincere," 

if you would gain his lasting favor, you must 

" be kind one to another, tender-hearted, for- 

^ving one another, even as God, for Christ's 

sake, hath forgiven you." 

13 
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And now, dear reader, let ns take onr Bibles, 
and sit down and read the following beautifol 
little poem from the Sunday School Advocate, 
and, as we read, look out all the references : 

"SPEAK GENTLY, 

"Speak gently ; it is better fiEur 1 John It, 16. 

To role by love than fear ; Neh. iz, 17. 

Speak gently ; let not harsh words mar 1 John iv, 18. 

The good ve might do here. 1 John iii, 17. 

"Speak gently ; love should whisper low Isa. xHi, ii. 

To friends, when &nlts we find; Matt xviii, 15. 

Gently let truthful accents flow ; 1 Thess. ii, 7. 

Affection^s voice is kind. Psa. czli, 5. 

" Speak gently to the young, for they Eph. vi, 4. 

Will have enough to bear ; 2 Tim. iv, 2, ' 

Pass through this life as best they may, Gen. iii, 17. 

'Tis full of anxious care. Job v, 7. 

*i Speak gently to the aged one, 1 Tim. v, L 

Grieve not the care-worn heart ; Gbn. xxxvii^ 84^ 86. 

The sands of life are nearly run : Lev. xiz, 82. 

Let such in peace depart. Gen. zliv, 81. 
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" Speak gently, kindly to the poor ; 


Psa.xli,U,16. 


Let no harsh tones be heard ; 


Prov. xxxi, 26. 


They have enough they mnst endure, 


2 Ohron. x, 7. 


Without an nnkind word. 


Eph. iv, 81. 


"Speak gently to the erring; know 


2 Tim. ii, 24, 26. 


That thou thyself art man ; 


Eph. iv, 29-32. 


Perchance nnkindness made them so : 


T.nkevi,86. 


0, win them back again. 


Matt, xviii, 16. 




"Speak gently; for 'tis like thy Lord, 


1 Pet. ii, 21-^6. 


Whose accents meek and mild, 


Matt 21,20. 


Bespoke him as the Son of God, 


John vi, 68, 69. 


The gracious, holy child! 


Lnkeiv,22. 


« WashM in his blood, redeemed to life, 


1 Pet i, 18, 19. 


The family of heaven. 


IJohnv, 1. 


Flee from all anger, wrath, and strife, 


Tit iii, 2. 


Forgive, as they're forgiven P' 


Eph. iv, 82. 
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fift| ^tt$—^ntt^i uvSn l(imt)svmtt 



Whatsoever thy hand flndeth to do, do it with thy might. Eod. ix, 10. 
Seest thou a man diligent in hiBbuBinessf he shall stand before kings. 
Prov. xxii, 29. 

I HEN Old Jacob Seaver, the 
poor man who lives in the 
little bit of a house over 
there in the pasture, was a 
young man, everybody was 
saying, "What a fine man 
Jacob wlQ make." Why 
shouldn't they have said 
this ? Did he not own one of the best farms in 
the town, with a large white house, with green 
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blinds, and two or three large bams, filled to 
the very roof with hay and grain ? And did he 
not have the finest lot of cattle, and drive the 
handsomest horse in the village ? All these were 
left to Jacob by his honest, active, and intelli- 
gent father, when he called him to his bedside, 
one bright September morning, and gave him 
his dying counsel. 

When Jacob Seaver came into the village 
church, upon Sabbath mom, a few weeks after 
his father's death, with the rosy-cheeked, laugh- 
ing Emily Edwards, that was, leaning upon his 
arm, many a yoxmg heart almost envied the 
happy bride, and saw nothing but sunshine and 
flowers in her future pathway. 

And why, I ask again, should they not think 
so ? Jacob Seaver was a young man not merely 
of property, but of sterling virtuous principles 
also. He had never been guilty of a mean or 
dishonorable act in his life. EQs parents said 
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he was a perfect pattern of obedience ; and as 
ftir lying, or even attempting to deceive, lie 
despised both. He was the very soul of frank- 
ness, and no one ever thought of doubting the 
word of Jacob Seaver. And then, too, he was 
as kind as he was truthful and honest. Every 
body loved him ; he had not an enemy in the 
whole village ; and why should not Emily's 
mates say, and old people too, as they looked 
upon the young wife, sitting there m the old vU- 
lage church, by the side of her happy husband, 
" "What a fortunate girl T' 

Years passed, and a family of children gath- 
ered around those parents. Three sons and two 
daughters sat with them around their daily 
board. The eldest was twelve, and the young- 
est, the sweet little blue-eyed Willie, sat in his 
high baby-chair, by his father's side, the pet of 
the whole household. 

But, with all his advantages, Jacob Seaver 
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did not seem to get on in the world. Every- 
body said he was honest, and certainly a kinder 
neighbor could not be wished for. Every- 
thing went right, too, in-doors. His wife was 
active and frugal, the children were well train- 
ed, and sickness seldom visited their dwelling ; 
but, after all, he fell behindhand more and more 
every year. The building got out of repair, 
and wore a careless, neglected look; bushes 
grew up by the road-side and under the fences; 
the beautiful orchard, which used to look so 
nice in his father's day, and was a source of con- 
siderable income, was left without pruning, until 
many of the trees died, and most of the others 
looked sickly and consumptive. 

Yet Jacob was not a la.zy man; he rose early 
and often worked late ; but while his neighbors 
were growing rich around him, he was growing 
poorer every day. So one piece of land after 
another had to be sold, and the cattle in the 
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yard became every year fewer and leaner, until 
at last, long before he was fifty years old, tlie 
whole farm was gone, and Jacob Seaver, with 
his grieved yet nncomplaining wife, turned their 
backs on the old homestead, and entered the 
little cottage where we now find them* 

Through all these changes, all this " bad luck,'' 
as he was wont to call it, Jacob Seaver has re- 
mained the same truthful, honest, kind-hearted 
man that he was when he led the bright-eyed 
Emily to the marriage altar, and promised to 
love and cherish her until death. And he has 
kept that vow. He has been a kind and loving 
husband and father, and now, when gray hairs 
are upon his brow, and he is stooping under the 
burden of years, he still toils hard for 4;hose he 
loves. 

And why was not Jacob Seaver more suo- 
cessfdl ? Simply because he lacked enebgt and 
PEESEVERAKOE. While his father lived, this 
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lack in his character did not seem to show itself 
so plainly. It is true, that while at school, he 
was never one to lead, but was always very apt 
to say "I can't," when a difficulty presented 
itself; he seemed to be satisfied to let others 
lead the way, who had far less native talent, 
simply because they had more energy, more 
courage ! 

We do not say that this lack of energy was a 
positive sin, but certainly it was a great misfor- 
tune. Perhaps it was somewhat the fault of his 
teachers; perhaps more the fault of his kind 
but mistaken parents ; but, probably, most of 
all, his own fa/alt; for when he saw what others 
were doing, he ought to have aroused himself 
and tried ; and if he had done so, doubtless he 
would have succeeded in life, instead of losing 
all he had and sitting in hopeless poverty. 

Very little, my young Mends, can be done 
without energy. It is true, energy and perse- 
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verance, without virtue, will sometimes make a 
successful villain, a wicko^d, cheating, cruel, rich 
man; but virtue, without these, will certainly 
leave a man in poverty and want. 

But energy of character is of various kinds. 
Mrst, there is energy of thought, courage to 
take right hold of a difficult subject, and think 
about it. Some people appear to have very lit- 
tle energy of thought. K a subject presents 
the least difficulty, they turn away from it, as a 
timid boy does from apparent danger. They 
will take you by the hand and let you lead 
them, but they fear to go alone. 

Horatio Wilder was a very sweet-tempered 
lad; and he understood, when a subject was 
explained to him, as quickly as most other boys ; 
but still he seldom had his lessons. He seemed 
to take it for granted that he could not conquer 
difficulties, and therefore he did not try. But 
James Graham, who was in the same class, 
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always came to his recitatioDS wall prepared; 
and yet James was not naturally as bright or 
capable as Horatio. But when the teacher 
gave out the lesson he went to his seat, and 
opening the book, he began to think. He would 
read over the long and difficult problems, and 
then he would think about them ; and he found 
that thinking did the work. He seldom found 
anything too hard or difficult for energetic, per- 
severing thought, and he became a learned and 
useful man. 

There must also be energy of purpose. We 
must bring our wills into action as well as our 
thoughts. You have seen persons, no doubt, 
who seldom did anything great or noble, not 
because they could not, and did not think 
clearly, but because they never resolved to do 
anything. 

There is Waldo Bussell, the young carpenter; 
a better workman cannot be found, and he has 
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studied the subject of arcliitectnre until lie is 
master of it. He can sit down and draft at 
will, a beautiful plan, explain all its particulars, 
and talk understandingly of its various excellen- 
ces. K he had a little more resolution he 
might soon make his fortune. Such a mind as 
his, such power of thought, such originality, if it 
had only resolution to urge it forward, would 
soon overcome all obstacles, and gain for itself 
honor and success. But, alas ! he lacks resolu- 
tion, and so he still works on in the old way, 
little better, it would seem, for all his superior- 
ity of intellect. 

It is a good thing to think closely and earjiest- 
ly ; but if thought does not lead to decision, if 
it does not embody itself in a resolve to act, it 
will be of little worth. Suppose a man contem- 
plates taking a journey to the West ; he has 
heard much of its wondrous beauties and its 
resources of wealth and comfort, and he wishes 
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to see for liimself ; and so he sits down to think 
about it in right earnest. Finally, he makes his 
plans. Everything is arranged in his mind. 
He explains his plans to his friends and neigh- 
bors, and they pronounce them wise and good. 
But they ask, "What have you resolved to do ? 
When do you intend to start ?" " O, as to that," 
he replies, " I have not yet resolved to do any- 
thing. I have thought that if I should decide to 
go, this plan would work admirably." He con- 
tinues to think and talk, but that is all. He 
makes no resolves ; and the bright spring passes 
away, and the warm summer follows, and autumn 
comes and goes, and the cold winter is upon him^ 
and still he is very earnestly thinking, but comes 
to no decision, never resolves to put his plans into 
practice. Would he ever get to the West in this 
way ? What does he need ? Energy of pur- 
pose. 

But there must be not only energy of thought 
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and purpose, not only thinking and resolving, 
but there must be energy of action also. We 
shall never resolve wisely unless we think 
wisely, nor shall we act with energy unless we 
think and resolve resolutely. 

Nothing great and good was ever achieved 
without this. Patient thought, earnest resolve, 
and resolute action, are the necessary steps to 
success. 

My young Mends have heard of the prodigal 
son. BQs father was one of the rich men of the 
East, and had vast possessions. This was his 
younger son, and the father loved him mucL 
He had one elder brother, and, while he lived 
with his father and brother at home, he had all 
that he could desire. 

But he thought, as many young people now 
think, that it would be a fine thing to travel 
aln-oad, and have plenty of money at his com- 
mand, and be his own master, and do just as he 
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pleased. His father was kind, but then he 
would not let him do many things which he 
desired to do, because they were sinful and 
wrong. He wished to train his darling son in 
virtue and goodness, and the fear of the Lord*. 

So the son became tired of the restraints of 
his home, and asked his father for his share of 
his property, that he might go out into the 
world, and live as he pleased. And the kind 
father divided his goods, and gave this younger 
son his share; and he left the home and the 
scenes of his childhood, and traveled into a far- 
off country. 

How firee he felt ! Now he thought he should 
be happy ! He could go where he pleased, do 
what he pleased, and enjoy what he desired; 
and no one had any right to hinder or reprove 
him. With plenty of money, he lived in pleas- 
ure and sin. He spent all that property which 
his kind father had given him, in " riotous liv- 
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ing." It wa« all gone — ^the last dollar — and' he 
waa alone among strangers, without money or 
friends. 

What shall he do ? His money is spent, his 
beautifdl clothes are worn and soiled, and he is 
hungry for food. Those who had smiled upon 
him when he had wealth!^ now left him — left him 
to starve. He had lived so recklessly, had been 
so wild and wicked, that he could get no honor- 
able employment ; and he went and let himself 
to a citizen of that country, to feed swine. 

Here, then, is that once proud young man, 
the son of a nobleman, moving amid the filthy 
animals which he is feeding; and so hungry 
himselJ^ that he gladly would have eaten the 
very food that he was giving to them. He was 
starving ! Covered with rags, emaciated with 
hunger, and subdued by sorrow and toil, his 
mind went back to the early days of his life, 
when he lived with his father and brother 
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in the noble mansion, and wanted for noth- 
ing. 

He thonght of^his kind father and beantifdl 
home ; thought of his early days, all bright with 
sunshine, and fiill of hope ; thought of his pres- 
ent condition, his ragged garments, his base 
employment, and his fearful, raging hunger. 
He thought, too, of the ftiture ; but it was fuU 
of darkness. If he stayed where he was he should 
starve ; but how coiJd he get away ? No one 
would give him other employment, for every 
one despised the miserable swine-herd, and 
would pass him by unnoticed. 

At last he dared to think of returning to his 
father's house. True, he must go back in rags 
and dirt. He had left that father's house clothed 
as a gentleman, and with his pockets fiUed with 
gold; had left, doubtless, in his own splendid 
carriage, with servants, and baggage, and all 
that a rich young man could desire ; but these 
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werj3 all gone, all squandered in sin and folly: 
and could he think of returning to that father's 
house a beggar ? Could he think of returning 
alone, on foot, and in disgrace ? Yes, he dared 
to think of this. He had energy of thought. 

He resolved also. He said, " I will arise, and 
go unto my father." And he not only resolved 
to return home, but he did more than this — ^he 
resolved to confess to his father all his sin and 
folly. He would not try to deceive him, would 
not seek to hide his faxdts ; but he resolved to 
be honest, and to tell all, just how wicked and 
reckless he had been, and to say, " I have sinned 
against heaven, and in thy sight, and am not 
worthy to be called thy son.'' 

He resolved, too, to go mrnvedrntel/y. He 
would not wait. He had thought all about it ; 
had come to the conclusion that he ought to do 
it, and so he resolved to do it tvow. There was 
energy in this resolution. 
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Theu lie acted : " He arose, and went ;" started 
right off^ just as he was, all covered with dirt 
and rags ; weak and faint with hunger, and con- 
scious of his miserable condition, away he went, 
just as fast as his trembling limbs could carry 
him, toward his early home. Here was energy 
of action. 

Now let me ask my young readers this ques- 
tion: What made that young man successfbl? 
Certainly, it was this threefold energy. He 
first dared to think about his condition. He 
looked his wretchedness fairly in the face, looked 
at it until he saw its utter hopelessness. He 
saw that if he stayed where he then was he should 
perish. Then he dared to resolve to return 
home. This required much courage. He did 
not know how he would be received. Perhaps 
his father's door would be shut against him; 
perhaps his brother would disown him; and 
then, too, what would his early associates and 
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companions think of liini? Would they not 
laugh at and deride him? Then he looked at 
his ragged garments. These were all he had, 
and he must wear them home. How could he 
do it ? But he resolved. And, lastly, he dared 
to act. He left his swine and the miserable 
companions of his disgrace, and turned his face 
toward his father's house; and he continued 
this action until he was locked in his father's 
loving arms, and heard his words of pardon. 

How many, alas, are now in want, and misery, 
and sin, who will not stop to think ! How many 
a bright-haired boy, now playing around the 
home of his infancy, wiU grow up to do but 
little in the world, simply because he will not 
think, and resolve, and act with energy ! 

But to be successful we must not only be 
energetic, but persevering likewise. A patient 
continuance of effort wiU achieve wonders. You 
may be able to do but a little at a time, but that 
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little, many times repeated, will accomplish 
much. 

Did you ever stand by a mighty river ? How 
proudly it sweeps along, in its majestic course, 
toward the vast ocean. Nothing can withstand 
it. If man builds a dam across it, its waters ac- 
cumulate until they come tumbling over its top. 
Throw into it the largest trees, and the river 
takes them in its arms, and bears them, upon 
its heaving bosom, onward to the sea. Majestic 
ships float upon it, and the river feels no burden. 

But if we follow up this river toward its 
source, we shall find it growing smaller and 
smaller until, at last, we stand by the little 
spring that bubbles out from the mountain's 
side, and fills the little hoUow in the rock, from 
which the rill, across which a child can step, 
goes rippling and murmuring along. That, my 
young friends, is the source of the river. How 
small a beginning! But, starting out, the 
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streamlet kept on its way. Soon it was joined 
by another, even smaller than itself, and to- 
gether they pursued their course, leaping and 
dashing from rock to rock, as though hurrying 
to reach the valley below. And thus rill after 
rill flowed into it. The rain fell, and swelled its 
size ; and even the tiny dew-drop came down, 
and kissed it. Onward and onward it went, 
widening and deepening, untU the rill became a 
brook, and the brook a large stream, turning 
mills, and filling ponds, and watering farms, 
and causing noble trees to grow upon its banks ; 
and the large stream became a mighty river, 
which poured its flood of waters into the ocean. 
You have played, too, beneath the shade of 
the stately oak. How widely its branches are 
extended. Its trunk is so hffge, that if two of 
you should join hands and try to reach around 
it, you could scarce do so. It would take a 
strong man many hours to fell that tree with 
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Ids ax. The cattle and the sheep gather be- 
neath its shelter; the birds build their nests 
and rear their yonng among its branches, and 
the storm, in its wildest fury, fails to disturb its 
firm and wide-spreading roots. 

Yet that stately oak was once a little acorn, 
that a boy took from his pocket and threw 
away, as he was out in the pasture one day, 
many years since, picking berries. The acorn 
fell down among the grass, and the rain^and the 
dew moistened it, and the wind covered it with 
dust, and by and by it burst its hard shell, and 
the little germ pierced down into the rich 
soil, to gather food for the tender blade that . 
came peeping up to greet the light, and be kiss- 
ed by the golden sunbeams. Who would have 
thought, while looking at that little green blade, 
just appearing above the dust which covered 
the acorn, that ever children would jdlay beneath 
its shade, and the birds repose amid its strong 
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and widely-extended branches? But the little 
tree grew higher and higher ; its trunk became 
larger and larger; its branches wider and more 
numerous ; and after the showers of a hundred 
summers had refreshed it, and the storms and 
snows of a hundred winters had hardened it, 
behold, the stately oak is before us ! 

Most of my readers have seen a piece of coral. 
Do you know anything about its formation? 
Let me teU you. 

In the southern seas, the sailor sometimes 
finds vast ledges, or reefe of coral, often extend- 
ing for many miles. They conmience at the 
bottom of tie ocean, and rise, sometimes, to 
many feet above the surface of the water. Can 
you believe me when I teU you that these vast 
ledges are formed by little insects, which are so 
very small that you cannot see them with the 
naked eye? But such are the facts. These 
little animals, which float in the water, and are 
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too small for you to see, do all tUs work! 
What years upon years of labor it costs them ! 
How little they can accomplish in a day or a 
week, or a month ! How persevering they must 
be ! Did you ever think of this when you 
wished to accomplish an object, but gave it up 
after trying perhaps for a week or a month ? 

All these examples illustrate quite clearly the 
necessity for perseverance. If the little riU did 
not continue to flow on it would never become 
a river. If the little acorn refused to expand by 
moisture, or the tender blade refused to grow, 
day after day, and year after year, we should 
never have the stately oak. ^ K the little coral 
insect should refuse to work because he could 
not, in a month, or a year, or an age even, rear 
his coral mountain from the ocean's depths, there 
would be no coral reefe ; and if the little boy 
or girl reftises to think, and study, and labor, 
and toil, with untiring energy and perseverance. 
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there will be no wise men and women to teach 
the yonng the way to happiness and heaven. It 
is perseverance that crowns onr labors with suc- 
cess. " Whatever your hands find to do, do it 
with your might;'' and that not for a month or 
a year only, but forever ! Work till your work 
is done ! Labor till you have secured your end 1 

We have heard of men who have traveled 
around the world. And how did they do it? 
Just as you could do. the same thing, by taking 
one step at a time. All you would have to do 
would be to put one foot before the other, and 
continue to do this, and by and by you would 
come round to your starting point. 

Passing by the door of a Mend, I saw a large 
heap of coal lying upon the sidewalk, left there 
by the coal-man. A little girl of some five 
summers was out with her little shovel, gather^ 
ing up two or three coals at a time, and scamp- 
ering off with them to the coal-bin in the cellw. 
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A long job, surely, she had before her, to move 
all that heap of coal (there were some tons of it) 
to the cellar, by the aid of her tiny shovel alone. 
I asked the little rosy creature, 

"Sis, do you expect to get all that coal into 
the cellar with that little shovel?" 

"Yes, sir," replied the hopeful little one, "if 
I work long enough !" 

She was right. To be sure, there was a large 
heap ; but every lump of coal that she took from 
that heap left one less remaining. 

Perhaps some of my young readers have 
sometimes sat down with a hard lesson before 
them, and thought of the many efforts they 
must make before they should become learned. 
Day after day, and month after month, they 
must study, study, study. Perhaps they have 
said, in their discouragement, " What's the use ?" 
Well, young friends, just stop studying; go out 
in the bright sunny morning, and play, play till 
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nooiL Then go and get your dinners, and at it 
again. Play until sunset; fly your kite, roll 
your hoop, play ball, or do anything you please. 
Then go to bed and to sleep ; and when the 
morning comes, go to your play again. Follow 
it up week after week, and month after month, 
for a whole year; and which, think you, will be 
the easiest, play or work? Which will make 
you the most happy? And when the year 
ends, what have you got to show for all your 
play? Nothing! 

It is easier to work than to be idle ; easier to 
work than to play I^ See John sitting down on 
the grass to rest himself. How hard he 
breathes, and how the sweat starts from his 
flushed and glowing face. What makes him 
tired ? Why, he has been playing balL And 
does play make him tired ? Certainly. Yet we 
need play to make our bodies grow, and keep 
our spirits joyous ; but we need thinking, and 
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resolving, and acting too, to make onr minds 
grow, and fit us for usefulness. 

I once saw a company of boys out on the ice 
skating. All were in high glee, chasing each 
other over the smooth surface, and cutting all 
sorts of figures, except one fellow, who was sit- 
ting down on the ice. He held his skates in his 
hand, and while the others were having fine 
sport, he was curled up, shivering with the cold. 

"What's the matter, Jim?" said Charles 
Sprightly, coming round in a graceful curve, to 
where James was sitting. 

"I'm cold!" answered James, ahnost crying. 

" Cold !" was Charley's laughing reply, as he 
wheeled upon his skates and darted off. "Up, 
and at it then !" 

Yes, that's the way, boys ; if we don't want to 
freeze to death in this cold world, we must " up, 
and at it." Who cares if the work is hard ? 
Who cares about labor and toil? Not that 
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smart, sprightly, energetic, persevering boy, who 
sits there with that long lesson before him, tell- 
ing us by his flashing eye and determined look, 
that he has resolved to conquer every difficulty. 
ISfo, surely, not he ! 

By energy and perseverance we may accom- 
plish almost anything we please. The water 
falling upon the stone will, in time, wear for it- 
self a channel A few drops may not seem to 
make any impression, but by continued action 
the hard substance is made to yield. 

Henry was an intimate Mend of mine. I 
have often been to his father's house, away up 
among the granite hills of New-Hampshire. He 
lived in a little low cottage, for his parents were 
quite poor, and he was next to the youngest ia 
a family of eight sons and five daughters. 

His home was situated upon a narrow cross- 
road, at quite a distance from any other dwell- 
ing, and more than a mile from the little bit of 
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a school-house, where the few children of the 
district were taught for about three months in 
the year. 

Henry did not commence going to school un- 
til after he was eight years old. He knew his 
alphabet, and that was alL How sad was his 
heart as he sat there in that little old school- 
house, with its large open fire-place, and heard 
those of his own age recite their lessons, while he 
was called out to read his A, B, 0. 

But what did he do ? Did he feel discour- 
aged, and say, " It's no use to try ?" No, indeed ! 
He resolved that he would take right hold and 
learn, and he did so ; and before three months 
had passed away he was reading in the second 
class. Henry resolved to succeed, and he did 
succeed. 

Time passed on, and Henry became, as he 
thought, a large boy; he was fourteen. His 
younger brother was twelve. These two were 
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aU that the father had left to help him carry 
on his farm. 

But that year a sad accident befell the father. 
On the very day before he was to commence his 
haying, he went into the water, took a violent 
cold, and was very sick for more than a month. 
Hei called his two boys to his bedside, and asked 
them what was to be done ; he was too poor to 
hire help, and they, he supposed, were too young 
to do the work alone. But Henry said, " Father, 
we can try 1" 

They went to work, the two energetic boys, 
and in four weeks the haying was done ; some 
fifteen or twenty tons of hay were lying in the 
bam ready for winter's use. 

At the age of sixteen Henry left home to work 
for his brother, who was a carpenter in a village 
in Massachusetts. With him he stayed some 
time, but he was not at rest He pined for an 
opportunity to study. Books were his delight. 
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But as often as he thought of these things, the 
poverty of his parents, and his own almost hope- 
less condition, without money and without 
friends to aid him^ would present themselves, 
and he would turn away almost discouraged. 
Still Henry could not bear the thought of 
always remaining in ignorance. He sometimes 
ventured to speak on the subject to his brothers, 
but they only laughed at him. His parents, 
also, said he was too poor to think of accom- 
plishing such an undertaking. 

But Henry often read of other boys, as poor 
even as himself, who had struggled through dif- 
ficulties, and by their own exertions had risen 
from poverty and ignorance, and become wise 
and useful men. He could not help asking 
himself the question, " Why cannot I do the 
same?" He laid the matter seriously before 
his parents; and at last his father yielded to 
his importunities, and promised to give him 

16 
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his time, but he could do nothing more for 
him. 

Henry was ahnost overjoyed. True, he had 
no money, but what of that? Had he not two 
hands and a will ? These had done great things 
for others, and why could they not for him ? 

He was now eighteen. He had been quite 
studious in private, and was considered a good 
scholar in his district ; but he thirsted to drink 
deeply of the springs of knowledge. 

At quite a distance from his father's house 
was a noted academy. To this he determined, 
in some way, to ga But how ? Money he had 
none, not even the first dollar. No matter, he 
was going to school ! He went into his little 
room, and prayed, for Henry was a Christian. 
He asked God to direct him, and to provide 
him with a friend in his need ; and he felt that 
his prayer was heard, and his heart was com- 
forted. 
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Henry went to a rich man in the neighbor- 
hood, and, frankly telling him his plans, asked 
for the loan of five dollars. It was granted. 
Then he packed his few clothes and books into 
a little trunk, and placing npon it a suitable 
direction, gave it into the care of the stage- 
driver; and the next morning — a cold, frosty 
morning in January — ^Henry bade his parents 
and brother farewell, and started, on foot, for 
Newbury, Vermont, a distance of some forty 
miles. 

Arrived at the academy, he immediately 
sought the principal, and made known his ob- 
ject and his condition. With less than five 
dollars in his pocket, and without friends to 
whom he could look for aid, his prospects were 
certainly anything but flattering ; and when the 
principal asked him the question, " Do you think 
you can succeed?'' his only answer was, "I can 
try, sir." 
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And he did try. He sought employment, 
and fomid it; and working and studying, rising 
early, long before others were up, and resolving 
to succeed, he made rapid progress. He gained 
the confidence of his teachers, and they encour- 
aged him to persevere. 

I need not follow the history of Henry far- 
ther. Suffice it to say, that, for twelve years 
since then, he has been engaged in teaching, a 
part of the time in a high school, in his native 
town ; and now he occupies the responsible posi- 
tion of a preacher of the Gospel, and is labor- 
ing successfully for the salvation of his fellow- 
men, in one of the New-England states. Henry 
was energetic and persevering, and "I can't" 
were words that he never permitted himself 
seriously to utter. 

^^ Seest thou a man diligent in his business ? 
he shall stand before kings ; he shall not stand 
before mean men.'' This is God's promise, and 
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it is true. "The diligent hand maketh rich;'' 
and a studious, energetic boy need not stop to 
think of future difficulties. All he has to do is 
to go resolutely to work, and if impedrments are 
in his way, to take right hold, and remove 
them. 

Some of the brightest intellects that have 
ever adorned the worid's history had their birth 
in obscure poverty, and were forced to struggle 
for long, weary years before they accomplished 
their end. 

Such was the history of Luther, the great 
German reformer. His early studies were con- 
tinued under much embarrassment, for he was 
poor. But he had the spirit of perseverance^ 
He dared to think, and resolve, and act, and to 
persevere in his eflforts ; and the result was, he 
became a great, learned, and influential man. 

Such, too, was the history of Franklin. And 
who of my young readers, had they seen the 
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young philosopher with a loaf of bread under 
each arm, and a third in his hand, of which he 
was eating, as he walked through the streets of 
Philadelphia, clad in a poor mechanic's dress, 
and covered with dust from recent travel, would 
have marked him out as one day to become one 
of the greatest men of the world? and yet such 
is his history. 

Did you ever hear the anecdote of the little 
Irish sweep, who learned to read without a 
book ? It is this : / 

Some years ago an effort was made to coUect 
all the chinmey-sweepers in the city of Dublin, 
for the purpose of educating them. Among 
others came a little feUow, who was asked if he 
knew his letters. 

" O yes !" was the reply. 

"Do you spell?'' 

" O yes !" was again the answer. 

"Do you read?" 
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"Yes, sir." 

"And from what book did you learn?'' 

"O, I never had a book in my life, sir 1" 

" And who was your schoolmaster ?" 

" O, I never was at school." 

Here was a singular case ; a boy could read 
and spell without having had a book or master ! 
But what was the fact? Why, another little 
sweep, older than himself, had taught him to 
read, by showing him the letters over the shop- 
doors which they passed as they went through 
the city. His teacher, then, was a little sweep, 
like himself; and his book the sign-boards on 
the houses! What may not be done by try- 
ing! 

Franklin had no tune to be discouraged. He 
was always so busy, always had so much to do, 
that he could not spare a moment to sit down 
and mourn over his misfortunes. K he failed in 
one direction, he immediately tried in another. 
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He knew that he could succeed in some way, and 
he did. 

One of the most wealthy men of my acquaint- 
ance, a man of piety and great goodness of heart, 
who is doing much for every noble cause, was 
once a poor, fatherless boy. His mother was 
very poor, and he fared as other poor children 
do, YTCprked hard, and got little for his labor. 
But he determined to rise from his condition. 
Resolutely did he set himself to work, and per- 
severingly did he continue his efforts ; and now 
he is one of the richest men of the age, and is 
doing much good with his money. 

Some years ago, a little boy, about twelve 
years of age, entered the village of Portsmouth, 
with a little pack ujpon his shoulders, in which 
he carried his few clothes and some bread and 
cheese, from which he had eaten while on his 
journey. He had come to seek his fortune, and 
he was resolved to find it. That little boy is 
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now president of one of our lai'gest Western col- 
leges, and is esteemed a learned, pious, and use* 
fill man. 

All that is necessary to success, usually, is to 
resolve to succeed, and then labor until the 
result is accomplished. Make every honest 
eflfort, leave nothing undone that human effort 
can accomplish, and you need not fear a failure. 

A teacher was once explaining a problem to 
a very dull scholar. He went through with the 
explanation, very carefdlly, several times, and 
the other scholars began to wonder at his pa- 
tience ; but still the dull scholar could not 
understand; and the tea<5her continued to re- 
peat his explanation, making it more and more 
simple, until he had repeated it nineteen times ! 
Still the boy could not understand, although he 
tried very hard. Again it was repeated; and 
this time the boy's eyes brightened — ^he under- 
stood it. 
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When one of the scholars ventured to ask the 
teacher why he persevered in giving the expla- 
nation twenty times, he answered, "Because 
nineteen would not do." 

Here is the great secret. We must work 
until we accomplish our purpose. Had that 
teacher stopped after he had repeated his expla- 
nation nineteen times, little or nothing would 
have been accomplished; and he woidd have 
lost all the labor which he had performed. 
Now you may fail nineteen times to accomplish 
your end. What then shall you do? Try 
again, and keep trying until you do succeed. 

Here, my young friends, is another step to 
honor. K you refuse to take it, all that go be- 
fore will be of little service to you in securing 
the great end of life — uaefvhneae. True, obedi- 
ence will secure you the blessings of your par- 
ents ; honesty and truthfulness will gain for you 
the confidence of the community, and the ap- 
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probation of conscience ; and kindness will open 
for yon the hearts of the benevolent, and make 
friends even of enemies ; but, after all, energy 
and perseverance are the great means of retain- 
ing the good already gained, and of enabling us 
to secure new and still greater benefits in the 
future. 

This world is fall of sin, and all kinds of op- 
position to virtuous success. K you would suc- 
ceed, you must be resolute. Never say, " I can't." 
Never stop to repine over hard luck; and if 
you sometimes stumble and fall, "up and at it" 
again. Let your motto be,* "Forward," and, 
with God's blessing on your efforts, you will 
reap success. 
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"NEVER GIYE UP. 

" Nkveb give up I It is wiser and better 

Always to hope than once to despair ; 
Fling off the load of doubt^s cankering fetter, 

And break the dark spell of tyrannical care. 
Never give np I or the burden may sink you : 

Providence kindly has mingled the cup, 
And in all troubles and trials bethink you, 

The watchword of life mtist be, ' Never give up I' 

"Never give up I there are chances and changes, 

Helping the hopeful a hundred to one ; 
And, through the chaos, high Wisdom arranges 

Ever success, if you'll only hope on; 
Never give up I for the wisest is boldest, 

Ejiowing that Providence mingles the cup, 
And of all maxims the best, as the oldest, 

Is the true watchword of ' Never give upl' 

" Never give up I though the grape-shot may rattle. 
Or the full thunder-cloud over you burst ; 

Stand like a rock I and the storm or the battle, 
little fihall harm you, though doing their worst 
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Never give up ! if adversity presses, 
Providence wisely has mingled the cnp; 

And the best connsel, in all your distresses, 
Is the stout watchword of ' Never give up I' 

" Never g^ve up ! 'tis the secret of glory ; 

Nothing so wise can philosophy preach: 
Think on the names that are famous in story ; 

Never give up! 'tis the lesson they teacli. 
How have men compass'd immortal achievements? 

How have they molded the world to their will ? 
Tis that, midst dangers, and woes, and bereavements, 

Never give up ! was their principle still." 
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By hnmility, and the fear of the Lord, are riches, and honor, and 
life. Prov, xxii, 4, 

O my young readers know 
what piety is? Let me il^ 
lustrate it. Mr. A. and Mr. 
: B. are neighbors. People 
say one is a very pions man, 
and the other is not. What 
do they mean ? Why is Mr. 
A. a pious man ? 
"O," says William, "I can tell what makes 
Mr. A. pious." 
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Well, what is it ? 

"He prays r 

Very well, Mr. A. does pray. He prays 
many times every day. When lie rises in the 
morning he does just as yon should do, kneels 
down beside his bed, and thanks God for having 
taken care of him through the night, and prays for 
his care and blessing through the coming day. 
He prays again with his family. After they 
have eaten their morning meal, he opens the old 
family Bible, and reads a chapter from its holy 
pages, and then the family all kneel down, and 
the father prays for God's blessing upon them. 
Yes, Mr. A. prays. But that is not what makes 
him pious. Did you never read about the 
Pharisees ? You remember how one of them 
went up into the temple and prayed ; and I pre- 
sume he thought he made a very beautiful 
prayer ; but he was not pious, and God would 
not listen to nor answer his prayer. 
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"But," says John, "Mr. A. is pions because 
he reads the Bible." 

Yes, Mr. A. reads his Bible. He loves to 
read it better than he loves to read any other 
book. He studies it very carefuUy, and endeav- 
OTS to understand its sacred truths. But this is 
not what makes bi«i a pious man. I have 
known wicked men who studied the Bible, 
studied it daily ; but they were very far from 
being pious. 

Mr. A. attends Church on the Sabbath also. 
His pew is always fiill when sickness does not 
keep any of the family away. He is very 
devout too in the house of God, and his children 
are taught to behave properly, and to be very at- 
tentive to all that is said ; even little rosy EUa, 
who is only two years old, sits quietly by her 
mother's side. But this does not make Mr, A. 
pious. Mr. B.'s pew is the next behind his, and 
it is just as well filled, and the parents and chil- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Sixth Step — Piety. 



258 



dren are just as quiet and well-behaved as those 
in Mr. A.'s pew; still Mr. B. is not a pious 
man. 

Mr. A. is also very good to the poor. He 
carries them food, visits them in sickness, com- 
forts them in affliction, and they all love him 
very much. This is very kind in Mr. A. ; and 
those poor people ought to love him for his 
kindness, just as we ought to love God, because 
he has been so good to us. But, again we say, 
all this does not make Mr. A. a pious man ; and 
so we might go on and say many other fine 
things of Mr. A. We might tell you how kind 
he is as a father ; how carefully he trains his 
children, and how well he provides for all their 
wants. But all this would not answer the 
question. 

But what does make Mr. A. a pious man? I 
will tell you. He fears God ; and you know the 
Bible says, " The fear of the Lord is the begin- 
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ning of wisdom.'' He does aot fear to tlimk 
about God, for he loves to think of him, for God 
is his Father. He does not fear to approach 
him ; for do you not love to be near your 
father ? He does not fear, either, to ask God for 
all that he needs to make him happy, any more 
than you fear to ask your father or your mother 
for food to satisfy your hunger. But he fears to 
oflfend God by wicked acts. He fears to grieve 
him by disobedience ; fears to do whatever he 
has forbidden him to do. 

Mr. A. loves God, too. God is his Father, 
and ought he not to love his Father? God has 
blessed him every day of his life. When he was 
a little infant, and lay in his mother's loving 
arms, God cared for him ; and when he became 
a child, and could run in the bright green fields, 
and play among the flowers, and delighted to 
listen to the birds' sweet songs, and to watch 
the motions of the busy bee, his heavenly 
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Father protected Idm. Other children died, 
but he lived. Others were cast out upon the 
world, without father or mother to care for 
them ; but his parents were still spared to him. 
Other little boys met with sad accidents, and 
were made cripples for life, but God protected 
him, and he grew to manhood, strong, and buoy- 
ant, and happy : therefore he both loves and fears 
this kind, heavenly Father, with all his heart. 

And because he loves God he loves to pray 
to him. Do you not delight to converse with 
those you love? Do you not love to sit by 
your mother, and look up into her smiling face 
and beaming eyes, while she talks with you, and 
tells you delightful stories of good children and 
beautifid places? And when you have been 
out at play, and have become wearied and 
hungry, do you not run with pleasure to ask 
your parents for food, and sit with them in 
the still, quiet room while you eat it? When 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



256 



Six Steps to Honor. 



your father buys you new books, or your mother 
makes for you new clothes, do you not thank 
them for these things ? AH this you do because 
you love your parents. And if those parents 
were far away, and they should write you a 
long letter, giving you counsel and good advice, 
warning you of danger, and encouraging you in 
right-doing, with the assurance that soon they 
would send a messenger to take you home to 
live forever with them, would you not read that 
letter ? You would study it very carefully, and 
endeavor to learn from it just what your parents 
wished you should. 

God, my young friends, has sent to his 
children a long letter. It is fall of promises, 
and counsels, and admonitions. In it he has 
described the beautifiil place where he dwells. 
He has assured all his children, that if they will 
do as he has instructed them in his message, by 
and by ho will send for them, and take them to 
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dwell foreTer with himself in his beautiM 
home. That long letter is the Bible. 

Mr. A. is pions because he loves God. He 
fears to oflfend God, fbr the same reason that 
the good boy fears to offend his parents ; namely, 
because he loves them too well to grieve them. 
He is not pions becanse he prays and reads the 
Bible, and keeps the Sabbath, and is kind to the 
poor; bnt he does these things because he is 
pious. These are the firuits, not the tree ; the 
streams, not the fountain. Piety has respect to 
the heart, more than to the acts. K the heart is 
right, then will the acts be right. But the acts 
may seem like right acts, and still the heart be 
very wicked. 

Little Emily is a very bright girL She is 
eight years old. A few months since her 
mother died, and went home to heaven. Emily 
is left with her father and the servants. During 
the day her father is away attending to his 
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business, and Emily is left at home. When 
lie leaves her, she puts her arms aronnd his 
neck, and kisses him, and promises to be a good 
girl. When he returns at night, she meets him 
Mdth a smile and a kiss, and her father thinks 
that few girls are so good as his sweet little 
Emily ; but still Emily is a naughty girl. As 
soon as her father is gone in the morning, she 
begins to vex the servants, and all through the 
day she will do many wicked things. She 
knows that the servants wiU not dare to tell her 
father of her naughty acts, and she has, there- 
fore, no fears. 

Emily is kind and good while in the presence 
of her father, not because she loves him so 
much, but she desires him to have him think 
her a very good girL She knows that if he 
thinks she is good he will buy her beautiful 
things, and take her to ride with him, and do 
all that he can to make heif happy ; and it is to 
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secure these favors that she performs those acts 
that appear like deeds of re^ kindness. But if 
she really loved her father she would obey h\m 
always. When he left her in the morning, she 
would not immediately begin to be naughty, 
but she would ask herself, "What does father 
wish me to do?" and then she would try to do 
just what she thought would please him. This 
she would do because she loved her father, and 
desired to give him pleasure. 

The pious man loves God, and he obeys him 
because he loves him. He prays for God's 
blessing upon his heart. He is never so happy 
as when conversing with his Father above. He 
delights to think of the time when he shall go 
home to his Father's house, and dwell with 
him forever. 

The pious man has also the spirit of Christ. 
It is not simply what he does that makes him 
good, but why he does it. 
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He has Christ's spirit of self-sacrifice. The 
blessed Saviour came from heaven, and lived 
here in poverty for many years. He was perse- 
cuted and hated, and at last died upon the cross, 
that he might save wicked men from eternal 
death. He did not do this to make himself more 
happy, or to gain the praise of others, or to 
secure a reward; for he was just as happy as he 
could be, while he dwelt with his heavenly 
Father, before he came to earth. All the 
bright angels loved, and honored, and praised 
him. He was infinitely rich, for all things were 
his ; and yet he became poor, and suffered long 
and much, that he might make man happy. 

Just so the pious man will seek the good of 
others. He will not think so much of his own 
happiness as he will of making those around him 
happy. He does not love his friends alone, or 
labor for them only, but he loves his enemies, 
and earnestly seeks their welfare. 
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He has Christ's spirit of long-suffering. 
Though he is injured many times, still he is par 
tient. He never becomes angry, and seeks to 
injure those who ill-treat and persecute him, but 
he prays to God for them, that they may be led 
to see their sin and turn from it. Though they 
cast him into the lions' den, as they did Daniel ; 
or into the heated fdmace, as they did the three 
Hebrew children ; or even should he be thrust into 
the cold, gloomy prison, as were Paul and Silas ; 
or bound amid burning fagots, like Cranmer 
and many others, still he prays for his enemies. 
He says, like Stephen, when wicked men were 
stoning him to death, " Lord, lay not this sin to 
their charge." 

He has also Christ's spirit of love. He loves 
the whole world. How earnestly he prays for 
its salvation. How he delights to labor for the 
conversion of the poor heathen abroad, and for 
wicked, cruel men at home. He loves the poor 
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slave, and weeps over his suffering. He loves 
the degraded drunkard, and prays for his con- 
version from intemperance. He loves the poor 
and destitute around him, and tries to relieve 
their wants. He is ready to weep with 
those who weep, and rejoice with those who 
rejoice. 

The pious man has Christ's spirit of active be- 
nevolence, and he is ever looking about for 
some poor object of want or suffering to bless. 
He is never more happy than when providing 
for the destitute, strengthening the weak, rais- 
ing up the fallen, and drying the tears of grief. 
He reads in the Bible how the loving Saviour 
healed the sick, opened the eyes of the blind, 
unstopped the ears of the deaf, and made the 
lame leap for joy. He reads also how boun- 
tifully he provided for the famishing multitude, 
and how constantly he " went about doing good.'' 
And he desires to be like Christ. He prays 
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daily that lie may have his loving spirit, and 
walk in his footsteps. 

This, dear reader, is piety. And now, shall 
we ask another question? We have seen, in 
brief, what piety is ; let us inquire. What are its 
benefits? Supposing any of you should give 
your hearts to God, and obtain the spirit of 
Christ, of what benefit would it be to you ? Let 
me endeavor to answer this question. 

It will enable you to live well. Just look 
around you, my young friends. Do all the men 
and women whom you daily see, live well ? Are 
not some of them drunkards, and others thieves ? 
Do not some lie and swear, while others are 
hard-hearted and cruel? Surely all do not live 
well. 

To live well we must do good. Have you 
not heard of Howard the philanthropist ? He 
was a very good man in England, and he spent 
his life in going from place to place, and from 
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country to country, endeavoring to relieve the 
sufferings of the unfortunate and the afflicted. 
He devoted many days, and even years, to visit- 
ing prisons and hospitals. He would go into 
the gloomy cells, and sit for hours with the 
wretched prisoners. He would talk with them 
so kindly, that one might take him for a brother 
iixstead of a stranger ; and all the prisoners loved 
him. He also visited the officers of the prisons, 
and laid before them the suffering condition of 
those confined in the cold, damp cells ; and he 
often prevailed upon them to provide many 
comforts for the poor sufferers which they other- 
wise never would have enjoyed. And yet no 
one paid Howard for all this labor. He did 
these things because he loved to do them. He 
had the spirit of his Master. 

Children, too, may be instruments of good to 
others. A little boy once went to the Sabbath 
school. His father was a kind, affectionate man, 
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who dearly loved his children, but he waa not 
pious, and did not pray with his family. As 
William returned one Sabbath from the Sabbath 
school, he went and stood by his father, and 
placing his little hand on that arm which was 
affectionately thrown around him, he looked 
earnestly in his father's face. 

" My son, what do you wish F asked the father. 

" Father,'' said William, " I want you to do 
something." 

" My son, what do you wish me to do ? I wiU 
do anything to make my dear William happy." 

" Then, father, won't you pray with me, and 
Ellen, and Mary ?" 

The father paused a moment. His heart was 
full, and his manly voice trembled as he replied, 

" I cannot, indeed I cannot !" 

A week passed, and another Sabbath evening 
came. The crimson light was fading from the 
western sky, and the evening stars were quietly 
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stealing from behind the beautiful clouds that 
lingered in the horizon. It was the " day of all 
the week the best," and in its calm retirement 
the father of little William, for the first time in 
his life, PEATED. Tears and sighs mingled with 
the broken sentences that escaped his lips; but 
they were tears' of penitence ; they were sighs 
from an humble and contrite heart. As he 
arose, he drew his little boy toward him, and 
kissing him, said, 

V My son, you awakened in my heart the first 
desire for communion with the High and Holy 
One, and from your mouth may praise be per- 
fected." 

"Was not William very happy ? God chose 
him as the means of his father's conversion ; and 
God may choose you as the means of as great 
good, if you love and trust him. 

A pious lady gives us the following incident : 
"Somo time ago I went into the city to meet a 
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stage, and, to my disappointment, I was an hour 
too soon. The rain fell, and the coach-oflBlce was 
fall of people and luggage, so that I was at a 
loss what to do. After standing for a few min- 
utes, the person who kept the books asked me 
to go into the little back room, and sit down. 
Thankful for a shelter, I accepted his kind offer, 
and seated myself by a small fire. 

^' I had a long time to wait, and was beginning 
to feel somewhat impatient, when the door was 
opened by a sickly-looking woman. She was 
advanced in years, and, as I rose to make room 
for her, I could not help thinking she was not 
long for this world. I felt anxious to know if 
she was a Christian, and accordingly directed 
her attention from her feeble health to the 
great Physician. 

^*'Ah, madam,^ said she, *it is only of late 
that I have known the Saviour !' 

*' ' Then you do know him,' I quickly replied ; 
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*but how did you become acquainted with 
himP 

" ' In tt very remarkable way, madam ; but it 
proves the truth. of that word, "Out of the 
mouth of babes and sucklings thou hast ordain- 
ed praise.'^ My daughter, who is married, and 
lives in the country, sent one of her little girls 
to us, for a visit. She was a prettily-behaved 
child, about nine years old. I loved her very 
much, and so did her grandfather ; but we did 
not know then what a treasure she would prove. 
Soon after she was up and dressed, the next 
morning, she came tapping at my door, to in- 
quire how I was; and finding me alone, and 
still in bed, for I could not rise till after break- 
fast^ she said, very modestly, 

a t u Grandmother, shall I read to you ?" 
" ' " Yes, my dear ; you may read, if you can 
find a book ; but I suppose the Bible is down 
stairs,'' I replied. 
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"'She, however, managed to find it; and, 
when she had done readmg, she blushed, and 
said, "Mother told me, if you pleased, grand- 
mother, I might pray with you every morning.'' 

" ' I thought she meant to eaaj her prayers ; 
so I told her, "by all means, to kneel down, and 
I would hear her, expecting she would repeat 
the Lord's Prayer. But, O, madam! when I 
heard that dear babe pray from her heart to 
God, and with so much readiness, for herself 
and her parents, and for us too, it struck me 
that I had never prayed in that way. She 
seemed like an angel ; but there was no pride, 
no show ; she was all gentleness and obedience. 
I was obliged to watch all my words and all 
my ways, as I had never done before ; for I was 
afraid of corrupting such an innocent creature. 

" ' Well, madam, Sunday came ; and when she 

asked me where we went to church, I was 

ashamed to tell the truth, that we went no- 

17 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



270 Six Steps to Hokob.- 

where ; and so I took her to Mr. W.'s church. 
It was a good sermon ; but religion was all new 
to me, and I did not comprehend it. I did, 
however, try to pray ; and I got a good deal 
out of the child, when she repeated her hymns 
and read the Bible. In this way the Lord 
helped me, step by step, till at last I was 
brought to cast myself entirely on Christ for 
my salvation. My husband, too, has learned to 
love the truth as much as I do, and we are both 
striving to serve God.' 

'^This little girl was also the means of her 
mother's conversion, as I afterward learned. 
She first went to the Sabbath school herself; 
and, learning there to love her Saviour, she pre- 
vailed upon her mother to go with her to hear 
the Gospel, which resulted in the conversion of 
her heart to Christ." 

Thus, dear children, will piety enable even 
you to be useful ; to do, indeed, great good to 
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your parents and friends. It fills the heart with 
love, and invests the soul with great moral 
courage. The true Christian, whether old or 
young, never fears to do right; he fears only to 
do evil. But, though he will reprove sin, and 
refuse to be enticed into wrong, still he is fall of 
kindness, and his words are all gentleness. 
When the poor see him they hold out their 
hands, for they know he will help them. The 
suffering smile at his approach, and the sorrow- 
ing are filled with joy. 

Piety will also enable us to diffuse happiness 
wherever we go. Some persons seem to have 
the power to make all around them happy. 
They will scatter the dark clouds of sorrow 
from the homes of the poor and afflicted, just as 
the bright sun disperses the mists of the morn- 
ing. Others seem to carry unhappiness with 
them in all their walks. If they pass through 
a company of children, all the little ones imme- 
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diately hush their joyous glee, and, ceasing their 
play, win wait until the frowning one is gone, 
before they renew it. 

Religion fills the heart with happiness ; and 
you know when your heart is happy you cannot 
help smiling, and speaking pleasant words. K 
you smile, others will smile around you. If you 
speak kind words, others wiH speak kindly in 
return. 

Even children may be angels of mercy, carry- 
ing happiness and joy into every circle which 
they enter. God wi\i give to you the spirit of 
Christ, if you ask him. He will fill your hearts 
with kindness and love ; and if you have these 
feelings in your hearts you wiU show them in 
your lives. You may sing with the poet, 

" I have not waalth, or power, or ddl], 

To broadcast all aronnd; 
The world's wide field I may not till, 

Nor sow its fellow ground; 
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. But Utile tpoU are here and there, 
Which I may weed of grief and oare.^' 

But piety, dear reader, will enable yon to re- 
sist eviL All the wicked men and women aronnd 
yon were once innocent little boys and girls. 
There was a tiine when they had not commit- 
ted their first sin. How did they become wick- 
ed as we now see them? Theyhegcmtogoast/ray. 
It was only a little at first, and they perhaps 
thonght it conld not harm them ; bnt they kept 
on and on, nntil now they are poor, wretched 
beings. Do yon snppose that they wonld ever 
have become so if they had loved God, and 
prayed to him every day ? Wonld he not have 
helped them to resist evil? 

The Christian is always enabled to resist 
temptations. When evil men tempt him to do 
wrong, he thinks how deeply it wonld grieve his 
heavenly Father, and he says, " No, I cannot do 
this wickedness, and sin against God!" The 
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pious man has tliis promise : " Grod is faithftil, 
who will not suffer you to be tempted above 
that ye are able ; but will, with the temptation, 
also make a way to escape, that ye may be able 
to bear if lliis promise, too, is yours, dear 
youth. Grod loves you, and, while you put your 
trust in him, he will no more give you into the 
power of the wicked tempter than your parents 
would give you up to the slave-driver, to be 
whipped and scourged like the poor slaves of 
the South. You ccm resist all evil if you will 
pray to God for grace; for he has said, "My 
grace is sufficient for you.^ 

Willie is about five years of age. He is a 
bright little fellow ; but he is often tempted, as 
all children are, to do wrong. He is, however, 
trying to overcome the evil that is in his heart, 
that inclines him to yield to temptations. 

One day he left the room where he was with 
his mother, and went into the one adjoining. 
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After some time, lie came back, exclaiming, 
" Mother, I did not take any ; but I wanted to. 
I resisted the temptation." 

"Did not take what, my son?" asked his 
mother. " What is it you were tempted to do ?" 

" Why," said he, " I was going to take a piece 
of your cake, I lifted up the cover, and put my 
hand on it, but did not take any. I thought of 
the commandment, 'Thou shalt not steal,' and 
ran right away." 

That little boy feared to disobey Grod. 

William was one day standing at his father's 
door, who had told him not to go away, as he 
wished him soon to go on an errand. A boy, 
who used sometimes to play with William, was 
passing, with a kite in his hand. 

"Come, William," said he, "come, go with 
me, and help me to fly my kite. There is a fine 
wind this morning, and I have got twine enough 
to let her go almost out of sight." 
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"I can't go," "William replied ; "my father 
told me to stay here till he came back, when I 
am going an errand for him*" 

" How soon will he be here ?" asked the boy. 

"I don't know," said "William; "he may be 
gone half an hour." 

" O, we shall have time enough, then, to go 
and fly the kite, and come back again !" 

"But I must not disobey my fether. The 
Bible tells me that I should obey my parents in 
all things." 

" K your father were here I am sure he would 
let you go ; besides, you will be back before he 
comes, and he will not know anything about it." 

"But God will know all about it," said WQ- 
liam. " He sees us at all times : he sees us now ; 
and I dare not displease him by disobeying my 
father. I shall not go with you." 

It is thus that Grod gives, to those who love 
him, strength to resist temptation. The boy 
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who resists temptations will never grow up a 
wicked man, and be a curse, instead of a bless- 
ing, in the world. "Eesist the devil, and he 
wUl flee from you." "Draw nigh to Grod, and 
he will draw nigh to you." 

Piety will also make you happy. We all desire 
to be happy. To gain this object men spend 
vast stores of wealth. To be happy they will 
arise early and toil hard, and " eat the bread of 
carefulness." To obtain present happiness they 
will risk everything in the future. Did you 
ever see a person who was not desirous of being 
happy ? And yet how few are really so. Many 
Itround us are truly miserable. They pass their 
days in sorrowing and repining. They look 
upon almost every one around them as an ene- 
my. Everything seems to go wrong with them, 
and they are unhappy. 

But reli^on will make us happy always. Men 
are miserable because their hearts are fiill of evil 
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But tlie heart of the Clirijstian has been washed in 
the blood of Christ, and made clean and holy. 
Christ dwells in the holy heart, and he diffoses 
a sweet, loving spirit, which makes the sonl ever 
joyful. 

A little girl, eleven years of age, a pupil in a 
Sabbath school in Germany, was pitied by one 
of her friends, a gii'l who was allowed to go to 
balls and parties of pleasure. 

" How sorry I am for you !" said the gay 
child ; " you have nothing.'' 

"Nothing!" she replied; "O, you should go 
with me to our Sabbath school. There we have 
great pleasure, and never get tired of it, as you 
sometimes do ; for there we learn to love the 
Saviour, and are taught the way to heaven, 
where there is joy forever." 

This is the true way to be happy. The pious 
child does not have to work so hard, and make 
so many efforts to be happy as the child of 
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pleasure does, who fails after all. A short time 
since, a fnend was taken violently ill in the 
night, and I was desired to go for a physician. 
I had to ride some ten miles, and my road lay 
directly through a neighboring village. As I 
passed through this village, I saw one of the 
public halls brilliantly illuminated. I noticed, 
also, a compan;f of little girls, from nine to 
twelve years of age, just leaving the hall. They 
were dressed in their white muslin, though I was 
riding in a sleigh at the time ; and as they trip- 
ped gayly along the sidewalk, the village clock 
tolled out the hour of three o'clock in the morn- 
ing ! What do you think those children had 
been doing all through that long, cold night ? 
They had been seeking for happiness ! They 
had sought it in the dance ; and while little 
Christian boys and girls were sweetly sleeping 
in their warm beds, this company had been Jump- 
ing about, and toiling and striving to be happy. 
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How many of them were sick as the result I do 
not know, but I presume that they were all 
tired and stupid enough the next day or two. 

It is a very simple and a very easy thing to 
live happily. 

Mary is a happy little girl. I passed an hour 
at her father's once, and I could not help noticing 
her. She moved about the house like a sun- 
beam. I heard her singing as she passed to and 
fro ; and her mother heard her too, and said, with 
a fond smile, 

"It is Mary. She is always the same, always 
happy. I do not know what I should do witii- 
out her.'' 

" I do not know what any of us would do 
without Mary," repeated her eldest daughter ; 
and the rest echoed her words. 

Her youngest brother is of a violent temper, 
and is always quarreling with somebody. But 
he never quarrels with Mary, because she will 
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not quarrel with lim, but strives to turn aside 
his anger by gentle words. And why is Mary 
like a sunbeam? She asks her heavenly 
Father for grace to assist her to be good and 
kind, and he gives her grace ; and so he will 
bless you, if you ask him. Is not this better 
than dancing all night to gain happiness ? 

Let me teU you of one of the happiest chil- 
dren I ever saw. She was a little girl whom I 
once met traveling in a coach. We were both 
going on a journey to the same place, and we 
traveled many miles together. She was only 
eight years old, and she was quite blind ! She 
had never been able to see at all. She had 
never seen the sun, and the stars, and the sky, 
and the grass, and the flowers, and the trees, 
and the birds, and all those pleasant things 
which you see every day of your lives, but stUl 
she was quite happy. 

She was by herself poor little thing. She had 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



282 Six Steps to HoifOB. 

no firiends or relations to take care of her on 
the journey, but she was quite content. She 
said, when she got into the coach, " Will you 
please tell me how many people are in the coach ? 
for I am quite blind, and can see nothing." 

A gentleman answered her question, and 
then asked her if she was not afraid. 

*'No," she replied, "I am not afaid; I have 
traveled before, and I trust in God, and people 
are always very good to me." 

I soon found out the reason why she was so 
happy ; and what do you think it was ? She 
loved Jesus Christ, and Jesus Christ loved her I 
She had sought the blessed Saviour, and found 
him. He had revealed himself to her heart. 

I began to talk to her about the Bible, and I 
soon found, that although she was blind, she 
knew a great deal of it. You can hardly think, 
dear children, how many things in the Bible this 
poor little blind girl knew. 
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I asked her what part of the Bible she lited 
best. She told me she liked aU the history of 
Jesus Christ, but the chapters she was most fond 
of were the last three chapters of the Book of 
Revelation. I had a Bible with me, and I took 
it out ^and read these chapters to her as we 
went along. When I had done, she began to 
talk about heaven, 

*' Think," she said, "how nice it will be to be 
there. There will be no more sorrow, nor cry- 
ing, nor tears ; and then, Jesus Christ will be 
there, for it says, ' And the Lamb is the light 
thereof,' and we shall always be with him ; and, 
besides this, there will be no night there ; they 
will need no candle, nor hght of the sun ! I 
shall not be blind then." 

Dear reader, are you as happy as this little 
blind girl was ? Do you love to talk about Je- 
sus and heaven? and are you rejoicing at the 
thought of being there ? You are not blind ; 
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you have eyes, and can see everything, and go 
where yon like, and read as much as yon please 
for y oni-selves ; bnt are yon as happy as this poor 
little blind girl? 

O, if yon wish to be happy in this world, take 
my advice ; do as the little blind girl did^ " Love 
Jesns, and he will love yon ; seek him early, and 
yon shall find him." This is the way to be pions. 

Bnt religion will enable yon to die triumph- 
antly. Yon know we mnst all die. Jnst as 
surely as we are here now, just so sfcrely we 
must die and leave this world. We may die 
soon, or we may live to grow to manhood. If 
we go out into the graveyard, we shall find 
many graves there shorter than we, and we shall 
find, too, the graves of the aged man. I think, 
dear children, that when we die, we shall wish to 
die happily. We shall desire to triumph over 
death, and leave this world joyfally. Can we 
do this ? We can if we are pious. 
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A boy some eight years old was lying upon a 
sick bed. He was a beautiful child, and his 
father loved him much. Looking up into his 
father's face, he asked, 

"Papa, must I die?" 

"Yes, my dear boy, I fear you must,'* replied 
the heart-broken parent. 

" Won't you go with me to the grave, papa?" 

"I can't, my child!" 

"But, papa, I don't like to go there alone; it 
looks so dark !" 

" Be not afraid, my son ; Jesus, the friend 
of sinners, will surely go with you, if you ask 
him." 

The child looked earnestly at his father, then 
slowly turned his face toward the wall, and for 
a few moments his lips moved in ]f)rayer. 
Presently he turned again to his father, who 
was weeping by his side, and with a smile of joy 
shining through his tears, exclaimed, 

18 
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"Papa, rm not afraid to die now, for Jesns 
will go with me, and I shall be safe." 

Gradually his eyes closed, his features settled 
into the fixedness of death, his breathing grew 
shorter, until his pulse stood still, his heart 
'ceased to beat, and the poor suffering boy was 
changed into a bright seraph, floating on silvery 
wings to heaven. 

Would you die as Edward died ? Then pray 
to Jesus, as he prayed, and Jesus will strengthen 
you to triumph over death. 

Juliette was the youngest of a large number of 
youth who professed reli^on in a recent revival. 
She was only eleven years old, but she adorned 
her profession. One day her little sister Olara 
passing too near the grate, her clothes caught 
fire, and she was soon enveloped in flames. She 
screamed with pain and fright, and Juliette, who 
was engaged near by, ran to her assistance. She 
endeavored to extinguish the flames by covering 
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her sister with her own clothes, and in doing 
this, her giannents caught fire also. Both were 
terribly burned. Clara died that same day, buf 
Juliette lived nearly four weeks. 

When she was first burned she refused to 
have anything done for her untU her little sis- 
ter was taken care of. She said, while in this 
state, and suffering terribly, " O how happy I 
am !" and all that day rejoiced in the midst of 
extreme pain. Before she died the flesh fell 
from her arms above the elbows, from her 
shoulder-blades, the spinal column, and other 
parts of her frame ; yet she praised God to the 
last, and died in great triumph. 

William F. was ten years old. He was a 
member of one of the Sabbath schools in the 
city of Boston. He loved the Sabbath school, 
and loved also to go to prayer-meeting, and 
kneel down with other Christians, and worship 
Grod. After returning home from one of the 
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last of these meeisngs that he ever attended, he 
said to his mother, 

"Mother, when I was kneeling down in the 
meeting, and the people were praying, I felt 
such a stream of goodness go through my soul, 
that I wanted to pray aloud," 

" WeU," said his mother, " why didn't you V^ 

" Because," he replied, " I thought it might 
not be right for a little boy like me to pray in 
public. I can pray weU enough to pray with 
mother ; but people who pray in public ought 
to be very good, and pray very much." 

After he was unable to go out, he suffered 
a great deal, and his mouth was parched with 
fever. His mother, at one time, offered him 
vinegar and water to moisten it. Smiling as he 
took it, he observed, "How much more the 
Saviour suffered for me than I suffer. He had 
gall mingled with the vinegar which was offer- 
ed to him." Often, during the day, he would 
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caH his motlier to his bedside, to repeat the 
" Lord's Prayer," in which he would join ; and 
always, when friends were about to pray, he 
would request them to close with the " Lord's 
Prayer," that he might unite with them. 

At one time his mother spoke to him when 
he appeared absorbed in sweet contemplations. 
Turning mildly to her, he said, " Mother, I am 
sorry you disturbed me, for I seemed to see the 
Saviour with little children around him, con- 
versing with them. Now, mother, when I am 
praying, I will clasp my hands together, and lay 
them upon my breast, that you may not speak to 
me." Soon after this, and nearly two days be- 
fore he died, he was unable to speak, though 
perfectly sensible. Often, during this time, 
slowly and feebly, he would draw his hands 
upon his breast, fold them together, and appear 
absorbed in prayer. 

A little playmate coming in, William's mother 
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asked him what he would say to him. He conld 
not speak ; but he beckoned with his hand sig- 
nificantly, and pointed upward. He wanted to 
say, " Come, go with me to heaven." 

At another time, and it was almost the last 
effort he made, he took the hand of a young 
fiiend, in whom he felt a deep interest, folded 
it in his own, laid it upon his breast, and en- 
gaged in silent prayer for him, while large drops 
of perspiration roUed down his earnest and im- 
ploring countenance. 

On Saturday morning he died ; and on Sunday 
his remains were carried into the church, and 
many tears were shed, while the minister told 
the gathered children and youth how happily 
William lived, and how calmly and triumphantly 
he died. 

I might teU you, dear readers, of many more 
who have died happy in the Lord. * Is it not 
true, therefore, that, while " the wicked is driven 
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away in his wickedness, the righteons hath hope 
in his death?" "Mark the perfect man, and 
behold the upright ; for the end of that man is 
peace." 

Piety, then, is the steppingnatone to heaven. 
It not only secures us honor here, but the fellow- 
ship of God, and eternal happiness m his pres- 
ence hereafter. 

But why do we call piety a step to honor? 
Must we be pious in order to be honorcible ? 
This, young friends, is a very important ques- 
tion, and if you will still give me your earnest 
attention, I will try to -answer it clearly. 

One day a man entered the store of a mer- 
chant to make some purchases, and offered, in 
payment, what seemed to be a gold coin. The 
merchant took the money, and looked at it. It 
was a beautiful piece, apparently just fresh from 
the mint. He threw it upon the counter, and 
then, picking it up and looking at the stranger. 
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he said, "Friend, I fear this is not an honest 
coin." 

" Not an honest coin !" replied the cnstomer. 
"What do you mean, sir?" 

"I mean," answered the merchant, "that this 
piece of money, which looks so nice and new, 
is jnst good for nothing at all — it is covrnter- 

fdtr 

And so it was. It was not gold, though it 
looked like it, but was a base imitation. It ap- 
peared very weU ; but when the merchant came 
to try it, the fraud was detected. It had not 
the right ring to it. K it had been pure metal 
it would have stood the test ; but it was not, 
and so it was diehoTiored. 

Just so, young Mends, our characters must 
have pure metal in them, or they will not secure 
real honor — ^the honor of acceptance with God. 
There are very many around us who, like the 
counterfeit coin, appear to be just and right; 
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but when they are subjected to the trial, alas, 
they are " found wanting I** 

True honor must be founded upon real merit. 
There must be true excellence in the character 
to secure the approbation of the wise and good. 
The counterfeit may pass, perhaps, among the 
ignorant and unobserving, but the sham will be 
detected by the eye of Infinite Wisdom, 

But suppose, dear reader, a boy should grow 
up to manhood, aijid should take the opposite 
steps to those which we have specified. When 
a child, he refused to obey and honor his par- 
ents. When a youth, he did not regard the 
truth, but spoke as self-interest seemed to dic- 
tate. As a boy he learned to deceive, and, by 
slow degrees, wandered very far from the path 
of strict honesty. He was kind and obliging 
only as he desired to secure the approbation 
and assistance of othei'S in his selfish schemes 
and ambitious projects. Lacking simple energy 
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and perseverance, lie was ever changing — ^trying 
this thing to-day, and to-morrow choosing some- 
thing else ; bnt, by some turn in the wheel of 
fortune, he at last gains the heights of ambition, 
and is crowned with seeming honor. He be- 
comes rich, and fiiends crowd around him. 
Worldly honors cluster upon his brow; and 
many a disheartened one, who had trod the sim- 
ple path of virtue, and had experienced naught 
but disappointment at every step, drops a tear of 
regret over the past, and envies him his honors. 
But is such a man honorable ? Has he really 
secured true honor ? Do those who look upon 
him with admiration honor hrni or his wealth 
and poHUon ? If the flames should consume his 
stately dwelling ; if the bank should fail, and 
his treasures should be lost ; if misfortune should 
rob him of his position in society ; if , in a word, 
he should become a poor man, where then would 
be his honor ? But 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



^ 



Sixth Step — Piety. 295 

^^ Honor and shame from no condition rise; 
Act weU yomr part, there all the honor lies." 

Piety, dear youth, secures you a good charac- 
ter. It makes your heart pure ; it fills it with 
holy and noble purposes. 

We are told, in the word of God, of two men 
who appeared to the world in very different 
characters. One was the favored child of for- 
tune. He lived in his splendid mansion, and 
had servants to do his bidding. He was clad in 
the most costly raiment ; and every day he sat 
down to a feast of dainties. Within his gor- 
geous haUs were strains of sweetest music, and 
the sounds of joy and ijiirth. When he walked 
abroad, he was hailed as one of the great men 
of the country, for he was very rich. 

The other was the child of misfortune and 
sorrow. Covered with rags, and covered, too, 
with painful sores; without money or friends, 
with not even a home to shelter him in his sick- 
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ness ; poor, destitate, and in deep affliction, lie 
crawled from door to door, and begged for food 
to sustain life. He was a poor beggar. Perhaps 
you have seen some such, lonely, and trembling 
Mith weakness, toUing along the highway, with 
none to love them, and none to help. 

But the rich man died. Friends gathered 
around him in his marble haUs, and wept at hifi 
bedside ; but they could not arrest the hand of 
death. He died, and was buried: and he left 
all his wealth — ^his noble mansion and broad 
lands, his splendid raiment and liveried servants, 
his rich music and scenes of festive mirth — left 
all, and lay down, alone, in the cold grave 1 

The poor man also died ; but when death led 
him away from earth, and his soul left the poor, 
diseased body to molder in the tomb, bright 
angels were near, with white robes in their 
hands, and a crown of dazzling gold ; and they 
clad his spirit in beauty, and crowned him as 
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an heir to a heavenly kingdom, and bore him 
away upon their bright wings to the presence 
of the blessed Father. 

But the rich man awoke in heU ! All around 
him was the darkness of despair ! 

Which of the two do my readers think was 
the honored one — ^Dives, who lived and died in 
his splendid mansion, or the poor, afflicted Laza- 
rus, who, covered with sores, begged for the 
crumbs which fell from the tables of the rich? 
Lazarus, in the midst of his poverty, was a good 
man ; but the rich man was selfish and cruel. 
The one was despised here, and honored of God 
in heaven ; the other was honored here, and in 
eternity was covered with shame and sorrow. 

Sin will surely lead to pain, dishonor, and 
death. " Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall 
he also reap.'' We can choose our own course 
in this life. Which will you choose — ^the way 
to honor, or to dishonor? Will you take the 
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six steps which we have pointed out, or will 
you walk in the way to dishonor, and be cov- 
ered, at last, with shame and confusion? 

May the ever-merciful heavenly Father guide 
yonr feet into the highway of wisdom ; for " her 
ways are ways of pleasantness, and aU her paths 
are peace." K, dear youth, you walk in the 
path of wisdom, if you " exalt her, she shall pro- 
mote thee: she shall bring thee to honor." 
" Hear, O my son, and receive my sayings. I 
have taught thee in the wg,j of wisdom ; I have 
led thee in right paths. When thou goest, 
thy steps shall not be straitened; and when 
thou runnest, thou shalt not stumble " 



"DIVINE GUIDAFOE. 

" God of meroy, throned on high, 

Listen from thy lofty eeat ; 
Hear, O hear, our feeble cryl 

Guide, O goide, oar wandering feet! 
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Sixth Step — Piety. 
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" Yonng and erring travelers, we 






All our dangers do not know — 






Scarcely feel the stormy sea ; 






Hardly feel the tempest blow. 






" Jesns, lover of the young, 






Oleanse ns with thy blood divine ; 






Ere the tide of sin grows strong. 






Save US I helpnsi make ns thine I 






" When perplex'd in danger's snare, 






Thou alone our guide canst be ; 






When oppressed with woe and care, 






Whom have we to trust but thee? 






"Let us ever hear thy voice, 






Apk thy counsels every day ; 






Saints and angels will rejoice 


. 




If we walk in wisdom's way." • 






THE END. 
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